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INTRODUCTION 


The first time I thought about the Punisher with any degree of seriousness was in September of 1988, during a 
panel discussion at UKCAC (the long-deceased United Kingdom Comic Art Convention). This was a few months 
before I began writing comics professionally, and was in fact the only convention I attended without being involved 
in the industry. The panel was entitled Violence in Comics, and I watched as half a dozen creative types debated 
the pros and cons of that very subject. All but one of them were British; the one in question being the writer/ 
editor of Marvel Comics’ The Punisher. 


His take on the subject was a simple one. The Punisher was a violent character in a violent story, he said, but the 
violence neither made the world better nor relieved the character’s torment. Frank Castle, the Punisher, was not a 
happy man and never would be. In short, he was careful to make clear when writing the book that violence solved 
nothing, at least in the long term. 


What happened next was quite interesting. A couple of the other members of the panel stated quite plainly — with 
that breathtaking blend of condescension and arrogance that Brits always think plays well with Americans - that 
The Punisher was not even worthy of consideration in this particular discussion. They were talking on a different 
level. There was no need to waste time on The Punisher. So could they return to more serious matters, please? 
And, partly because these two weren't exactly producing War & Peace themselves - darlings of the British indie 
scene though they were — and partly because of their bloody awful manners, I found myself thinking... hmmm. 
That’s why I decided to take a proper look at the Punisher. 


I was aware of him, of course. As ignorant of most U.S. comics characters as I was, the Punisher was a hard 

one for me to miss: the white skull on the black suit, the permanently grim visage, the firepower. What I found 
when I looked more closely was interesting, although I have to admit it didn’t exactly grab me. Nice art and some 
serviceable stories, maybe, but nothing really that memorable. And, with depressingly increasing frequency, these 
hard-boiled crime tales were ruined by the addition of costumed super heroes (truth to tell, the Punisher looked a 
bit like a super hero himself, with his white jackboots and giant skull motif). Not bad but not for me, I thought, and 
moved on. 


All the same, there was potential. 


Fast forward ten years. Га enjoyed a degree of success in the American comics market, mostly writing characters 
Га created myself, and now Joe Quesada and Jimmy Palmiotti were asking me to revive the Punisher for their 
Marvel Knights line. I started by taking another look at the character, and despite a degree of stagnation (and 
outright nonsense) I saw signs of hope. Writer Chuck Dixon in particular had done good work. The costume was 
more or less gone, replaced with less-conspicuous civilian clothing. The skull was still there, but as a target rather 
than a symbol - its purpose being to draw a nervous shooter’s aim away from Frank Castle's unarmored head. 
Thinking about it, I began to see the Punisher as resembling the British comics characters of my youth, and that 
turned out to be my way in. 


This is perhaps not as surprising as it might seem. The characters in question, grim-faced gunfighters like 
2000AD's Judge Dredd and Battle-Action's Dredger, were born of the 1970s - that uncertain era when TV and 
movies reflected society’s growing unease with itself. Government, law and order, a nation’s standing in the world, 
nothing could be comfortably relied upon anymore; and fiction such as Dirty Harry and Death Wish responded with 
protagonists who might provide a scrap of bleak and tattered hope in all the chaos. The action was vicious, the 
humor sardonic, the heroes themselves a brutal bunch, the justice they offered final and unyielding. The Punisher 
was of that time too. 


Which to my mind was actually quite a healthy development, at least in creative terms. Most comic book 
characters are influenced only by other comic books; each super hero or super-team being essentially the same as 
the last, with only the costumes colored in differently. Suddenly throwing television, film and prose fiction into the 
mix helped stir things up and gave the stories an edge they badly needed. In the UK market this defined an entire 
decade, and resulted in what I believe are some of the greatest comics ever produced. Yet while there may have 
been other American characters so influenced, the Punisher is the only one to have stood the test of time. In fact, 
to this day, I like to think of Frank Castle as an essentially British character — born by a very happy accident on 
the wrong side of the Atlantic. 


I wrote about fifty issues of The Punisher for Marvel Knights. Some of it’s not bad. It went on too long, certainly 
longer than I meant it to, and it has an oddly goofy quality that reflected how I felt about the book at the time. I 
certainly saw the Punisher himself as serious enough, but I populated the world he moved through with freaks and 


grotesques, and even the occasional super hero. Most of the stories were unlikely fare delivered with a knowing 
wink at the reader, and often you could hear the Merrie Melodies refrain playing somewhere in the background. 
The problem was, deep down, that I didn’t see the Punisher as being worthy of serious discussion — just like the 
pair on the panel back in "88. 


That would change. 


Fast forward a couple more years. Га fallen in love with New York City the instant I first set foot there, and to see 
her brought so low on September 11th, 2001 was one of the most wretched experiences of my life. Accompanying 
the misery was a deep sense of foreboding. The sun comes up tomorrow on a different world, 1 remember 
thinking, and to a certain extent I was right: the hellish events would soon be used as the basis for a number of 
decisions taken by the U.S. government of the time, changes in policy both foreign and domestic, some hasty, some 
downright ill-considered. Yet not long afterwards I began thinking in different terms. The world was the same 
place, I reckoned, but America had suddenly been given a close-up look at what it was really like. 


The continental United States had not directly known the touch of war for one hundred and thirty-six years. 
Now, inside a mere few hours, Americans experienced the devastation, loss, horror, heartbreak and uncertainty 
of human conflict in one massive, wrenching injection. What many regions of the planet tasted often or even 
daily was now all too obvious, and the U.S. was left reeling. That was something I wanted to write about. Not the 
specifics of the 9/11 terrorist attacks so much as the feeling of the world at its worst; that awful step into the 
dark after which things can never be the same. It didn’t take me long to realize I had the perfect vehicle with 
which to explore such a notion: the Punisher. 


With the full backing of editor Axel Alonso I conceived a new Punisher monthly, a comic book for adults, a title that 
would pull no punches. Super heroes and the madcap humor that accompanied them would be excised completely. 
Frank Castle himself was the perfect protagonist: he seemed not so much a man as a collection of slabs of meat, 
first physically and spiritually disassembled, then nailed back together with cold black iron. Ever-reliable, utterly 
constant, he would walk the grim paths I set him on without faltering. We would accompany him. We would take a 
long look into the dark and do our damndest not to blink. 


I was very lucky when it came to the artists. Darick Robertson, Lewis LaRosa, Leandro Fernandez, Dougie 
Braithwaite and the incomparable Goran Parlov all produced superb work for the title. I got to collaborate with 
that genius of the underground, Richard Corben, and even Mr. John Severin himself — whose wonderful Mad pages 
first wowed me in my formative years. Tim Bradstreet’s beautiful covers made the book unmistakable. Readers 
responded favorably to the new direction; there was a certain sense that this was where the Punisher was always 
supposed to have gone. I still regard my five years on the book as some of the best and most rewarding work of my 
career — not bad going for a character once dismissed as unworthy of serious consideration, a distraction from 
matters weightier and more deserving. 


My last issue of the title (but not of Frank Castle’s adventures, believe me) was #60, set to appear in the fourth 
volume of this new series of collected editions. It was the sixth part of a story called Valley Forge, Valley Forge, 
which brought things full circle for the book and which remains one of my all-time favorites. I’ve long since lost the 
script, but I still recall the panel description I wrote for page twenty-two of that issue, which inspired a magnificent 
full-figure shot from Mr. Parlov. In it Frank strides towards us through a room filled with dead men, .45 low at his 
side, the skull on his chest mere decoration beneath that unwavering gaze of inhuman certainty. The script ended 
with a simple three-word sentence: He’ll never change. 


Nor will he. 


— Garth Ennis 
New York City, end of summer 2015 


Garth Ennis has been writing comics for over twenty-five years. Credits for Marvel include successful runs on The Punisher 
and Fury, as well as his revival of the classic Phantom Eagle. For other publishers he has created Preacher, Hitman, The 
Boys, Crossed, Battlefields, War Stories, Rover Red Charlie, Caliban, A Train Called Love and Red Team. Originally from Belfast, 
Northern Ireland, Ennis now lives in New York City with his wife, Ruth. 
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When the big freedom | 
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Stevie. 


The shit 
wit' the gook, 
don't let it fuck 
you up. You think 
too much, man. 
Alwaus have. 


This 
place got 


=> valley Forge's aging | | 
Hueys fetch us home. | 


RES 


Try as we might, we 
couldn't find McDonald. 


ZA! was walking 


Iwas... 
scared, sir. 
That was 


I wanted 
to punish 
him. 


де 
МИ 
RAN A 
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Don't be 
stupid. 


T put a 
V.C. sniper on a 
medevac and not a 
man in the platoon 
ever trusts me in 
combat again. 


T hand her 
over to Intel and she 
doesn't tell them shit. 
The Arvin interpreters 
take turns with her, 
then they shoot her 
in the head. 


You don't 

have to be 

scared of 
me. 


Because this place is 
hell and we need a man 
like him to lead us through 
it, and what that says 
about us is unthinkable. 


Because of the look he 
has in his eyes, the one 
that's always there. 
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BORN #3 


We cannot lose 
in Vietnam. 


ج 


THE 
і 


THIRD 
DAY 


| Though our Generals are 
| so stupid, our strategy 
so poor, as to all but 
guarantee defeat... 


(2 


Though our morale is 
trampled in the deepest | 
ditch, shot through with | 
heroin and bitter failure... |" 


| Though we face 
E] toughest, bravest | % 
fighters in the world, 
strange little men | 
with hearts like 
those of tigers... 
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Й that will stain our 
B Wu 7 souls forever... |Б 
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Though America eats 
its own intestines over 
| this, cities riven with 
unrest, leaders inspiring 
loathing and distrust... 


1 We cannot 
lose. 
E 4 


< 


when the brave little fighters 

kick us out, and we finally lose 

all stomach for this wretched, 
Knotted puzzle of a war-- 


lo one-- no one-- in 
South-East Asia, or 
anywhere on Earth, 
will look at what is 
left of Vietnam-- 


And think it smart К 
to fuck with the 
: A United States. 
— = 


Why can't 
we stay out of 
the rest of 
the world? 


We have 
everything we 
could ever possibly 
want. Why can't we 
stay out of the 

rest of the 

world? 
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look at the 
mess we-- 
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I'd give 
to git that 
fuckin' 

high. 
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Going 
home on the 
deck. You know 
what that 
means? 


I know 
you're going 
to tell 


They're staying under the 
weather, not trying to climb 
through it. This is going 


to be a big storm. our own. We're We've got 


out of range six one-oh-fives 
of everyone that the crews are 
else's. too stoned to maintain. 
What ammunition there is 
looks like it'll cook off in 
the breech. We haven't 
had resupply in-- 


Lm 


Ihaven't 
requested 
resupply. Or 
anything else, 


Ж 


still artillery, 
Captain. 


Look, you're = 
the only one We get to go home soon. So 
that hasn't noticed, Wë long as we don't do anything 
so TII spell it out for you: — stupid or raise any eyebrows 
no one cares about this back in Da Nang, we can 
place. The enemy š climb on a plane and 
least of all. У get the hell out of 
à this shithole. 


up. 


This could 
be a bad time 
not to rock 
the boat, 
Ottman. 


Weather like 
this is perfect 
for the enemy. I've 
told you the kind 
of activity we've 
been seeing 

lately. < 


Colonel 
I Ottman. For 
what it's 
worth. 
IF there's 
nothing else, 


You're supposed 
to be in charge 
here. You're 
responsible for 
the lives oF 
these men. 
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What stopped 
m | you, Frank? 
0 ў 
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Весаиве that's 
. what it's all about, 
4 right, Frank? 


~ | 


x 
You have to do your job; 
' |. and Е some prick like 
Ottman gets in the way 
a» then anything is justified. 


есе ча < 


№ one would 

have Known. 
No One would 
have cared. 


You'd be acting commander, 

Firebase Valley Forge, right 

when the grunts here need 
you most. 


The lives of your men. 
The security of the base. № 


» Protecting | Corps from 


N.V.A. incursion. 


М 


That's all it . Nothing like... 
is. No more maybe... well... 


than that. 


for instance... 


You just 
wanted 
to frag that 
bastard? 


General Padden. McDonald 
only yesterday. Very nearly 
Ottman, too. And every one 

of them deserved it. 


That what's got 
you worried? 


> така SIT 
+ That urge you have, to 
` give every motherfucker 
in the world exactly 
what they deserve? 
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Because you сап, 
Frank. You can. I You can Kill 
keep telling you, every single 

IT can fix it for you | one of them. 
if you'll only say = 

the word. 
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~. 


жу EE „тим 
That's the gift 
I'll give you. 


It can 
be yours. 
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Easing th U | || i Not enough of 
asing 2 Yeah | ШҮ ң the grunts here 
olga yes, sir. Just | ТҮ | want to go home, 

you know, don't | Captain. 


want the magazines | | i : і 
freezing up at ||| Ap ТШ mata 
the wrong ||| ; 
moment. 


ometimes E 


| seven and 
a wake-up, 


You know I 
have a family, 
Goodwin? 


No one really 
knows anything 
about you... 


A Well that's... that's ` 
] great, Captain. I 
ЕА АГ ЕА d mean it really dives 
found out she was е "№ | Ik а to 
pregnant a week after = % S | Окай ale for y 
I began my third \ ў > » 
tour. 


Hoping for 
a boy this 
time. 


I sometimes 
think they might 
be my last 
chance. _ 

ШЕШ 


Ў You should reload X 
those magazines. We 7 
took К.І.А. for the first 
time yesterday. With 
this rain the way it is, 
we're completely 


IF our luck's 
gone bad, we 
ought to be 
squared 


AE 
amm 


That looks 4 
y like your friend à 
n down there. Headed ff 
||| for Coltrane's 
(: bunker. 


a 
Tl 


What + 
‚ that supposed to 
be, Frank...? 


er 


Talking happy-ever-after with the 
softest heart in the platoon. Trying 
to pretend you're just ап ordinary _ 

Joe. Sp 


are me, will you? 
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And that last chance 
shit--to deny what you . 
really are, is that what . 

you mean? К, 


Т'т your last 
chance, Frank. 


To be what you 
want to be. 
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I thought 
you were going ' 
to stay off | | № 


= | ||| Ш 


(LL mmm 


Angel, you're 
getting short now. 

You're down to two and 
days.You can't tell me 

the big plan is to survive 
Vietnam only to take 

b a smack habit home 4 

ШРШ with you. 


All I got 

АТ waitin' for me's 

| a ghetto fulla 
| 4 death. 
| Ж 

muthafuckin' girl (МЭ We 

nex' door readu 

to spread her 

pussu for uou. 

You gonna live 

like Ozzie an' 
Harriet. 


"Wi й B n | T | 
|| 4 "MI a me 
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| | 


screwi ur own 
country. We've been tearing 
ourselves apart over 
this for the last 
five years. 


үр 


m 


on't 
be givin' me 
none o' that shit 
'bout how there's good 
along wit' the bad. How 
all everybody gotta 
do is work hard an' 3 
they gonna There's good 
make it. for you an' there's 
bad for me, Stevie. 
Ain't no more to 
it than that. 
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SAPPERS IN 
THE WIRE! 


Everyone 
on deck!! 


there to blow 

ў ; ; attack lanes іп 

Дай Р : че; i our wire. After 

gettin' them, ҸӘ E i that they don't 
Captain! We're Wp) > ANIG matter. 
tuekin. gettin' 5 - = 


Git them 
Риск" flares 
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BORN #4 


| Thereisa Great 


WEN 


It awoke i in a times, 
to fight a terrible enemy. | 
|| It stormed through Europe, 
across the far Pacific, and 
crushed the evil that it В 
found there underfoot. 


the rising sun were done with, 
the Great Beast's keepers 
found that it would not go 
back to sleep. 


The Beast has many heads, 
and on its heads are written | 
james: Lockheed. Bell. Monsanto. | 

Dow. Grumman. Colt. And i 
many more. 


“And they 
are very, 
Шы hungr 


So the Great Beast must be 
fed: and every generation, 
our country goes to war 
to ща I uud 


A war for == sake, A 
And one that could have been 
avoided. But there must be blood, 
in extraordinary quantities, and 
Й whether it is Foreign or American 

š is of no consequence at all. 


Today is the day 
we feed the Beast. 


2. 


tle! Cap 
_ Castle 


Sir, we still can't raise 
Ра Nang, the storm's | 
playing hell with 
reception-- 


But we got 
a call-back from 7 
". ап armored unit east Е. 
| OF here! We lost "ет, but ДД 
Penn thinks we can get [FM 
А “ет back and relay 
a message! 


Tell them we've been taking VA 


frontals all night and are 
standing by to be overrun. 
We need air and arty 
immediate, anything 
hey can give us. 


f Colonel gs 
Ottman say He keeps < 
we can't use ^ saying don't Y 


the radio-- rock the boat 


he-- over and 


ANA SEES Ó \ 
j Fuckin' aír 
У gonna be souped WS 
У іп anyhow! Ain't no RA 
muthafucka flyin' & 
_ in this shit! E 


Captain! The 
whole left flank 
is folding! 


Tell the 
- саппоп cockers 
to fire on this position. 
Expend all hotel echo, 
then depress to maximum 
and load flechette. 
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Fall back on Wa 
the command 
post! Pass 
he word! 


You ríce- 


propelled 


muthafuckas! 
| Get some! 


7 There ain't \ 
no God, fool! | 

Look around 

` you! 


There ain't “9 
no тише АВ 


Go 4 


я 


Where's я 
gore nigger, yore queer 


fuckin' nigger 
gone, huh? A 


What about Е 
the command А 


ost? 
p Overrun 


before I got 


= 


І can still 

аге несне hear firing 
азе up at the 
airstrip. 


Ny 


МАУ, 


СІП 


№ Us 


--Valley Forge, 
this is Tusker 
leader-- Repeat \ 
your message, \ --Valley 
over-- Forge, Valley 
Forge-- 


м E ~ In the end Т сап do по 
я more than follow опа 
Iwas зо killer's heels, rushing 


certain I АУ се | 
| would make | BR BEN with him to his Alamo. 
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Pop smoke! Ñ 

They'll hit us 
too! Рор jams 
smoke! 4 


You made Ў 
it, you silly Ñ 
sonora А 


= | 多， та hit | ; 
Time to shit or ou've been You know you in“ | 
Dor the | three times now. | want aos | 
Four realizing. Into the | 
You'll burnout = nightmare again and 
the barrel on that ` 


= thing any second. ` 


1 m can hep ae | 
; не ае а What was it kept 2 
: | | you coming back? 


^ What else would 
you be looking 
for but this? 


There'll bea price, 
but nothing's free-- 


; Say no, and you're 
| one more К.І.А. оп 
a hill that no one 
cared about to 
start with. 


And I'll give you what 
you've wanted all 
these years. 


ES 
But you have ЕС 


to say it-- E A 


A war that lasts 
forever, a war that 
never ends, but you 
have to say the 
word, Frank-- 


| they're all just Everything 
ме burned up in 


God, 4 ца | 
they're done, p A Lieutenant. 
7. 


the nape... 
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And 
you won't 
be going 


Are you back? 


sure you don't 
need any 
help...? 


Iwent as ) 
far as Темег 


want to go, this 
time. I still don't... 


But I'm 
never going 
away again. I'd 
be stupid to, so 
long as I've 
got you 
guys. 
It took 
me far too 
long to 
realize 
that. 


We haven't talked in a while, 
Frank. You've been so busy. Anyway. Down 


~ to business. 
Early discharge, a 
medal or two... lot 
of shut-the-fuck-up = = You said yes to my offer, 
for a man who doesn't = Frank. And 1 delivered. 
even care... | Not every day you beat 
two dozen men to death 
and soak up seven 
bullets, is it? 


w 


And... well... 
how can I 
put this... 


But Valley Forge was so far 
beyond the normal run of 


cluster-fucks they don't 
want anybody talking. And 
the looks on all those faces | 
when you stepped off 
that Huey... well. 


Let's just say we're 
in the same line of 
work, Frank. And I've 
been at it for a lot, 
lot longer than you. 


С. 


And let's just 
leave it at 


Too late, Frank. 
Nothing you can 
do about it. Things 
have already been 
set in motion. 


Besides, in a moment 
or two you'll have 
forgotten this little 
talk of ours entirelu. 


Just enjoy what 
you've got for 
the short time 

you'll have it. 


«right, Frank? 
{ We Kind of lost 
\ you ur а second 


Let's just say we'll 
be good friends, 
although you'll never 
hear from me again, 
and you'll keep me 
busy doing what I 
like to do... 
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PUNISHER #1 


у U 


THEY HATED THAT OLD MAN 
SO MUCH THEY SHOT HIM 


THROUGH MY FAMILY. 


THE WORLD WENT CRAZY ON A SUMMER'S 
DAY IN CENTRAL PARK, IN THE TIME BEFORE 
UZIS AND BERETTAS, BEFORE NINE MILLIMETER 
POPGLINS RULED THE STREETS. 


IT WAS A THOMPSON, LIKE THE ONES OUR 

FATHERS CARRIED, AND I RECOGNIZED ITS 

KATILE EVEN AS ITS BIG, MAN-STOPPING 

FORTY-FIVES PUNCHED BLOOD AND BREATH 
FROM MY LUNGS. 


I HIT THE GROUND BESIDE МУ DAUGHTER. SHE” D BEEN 
GUTSHOT, BADLY, AND WHEN SHE SAW THE THINGS 
THAT BOILED AND WRIGGLED FROM HER BELLY THE 

EXPRESSION ON НЕК FACE WAS NOT A LITTLE GIRL'S. 


MY WIFE BLED OUT LATER ON THE 
OPERATING TABLE, HER HEART A 
GAPING HOLE HER LIFE DRAINED 
THROUGH, WHENEVER I GET CAKELESS, 
THAT YEARNING IN HER EYES CREEPS 
UP ANP BRINGS ME TO MY KNEES. 


RIGHT THEN THE OLD MAN'S 
SOLDIERS STARTED SHOOTING 
BACK. MY SON DROPPED 
WOKPLESSLY, WITHOUT A 
MARK ON HIM. 


ITOOK A BREATH THAT CUT LIKE 
GLASS, SPAT BLOOD, KOSE TO MY 
KNEES, PICKED UP THE BOY AND 
SEARCHED IN VAIN FOR ENTRY 
WOUNDS. 


OUTH. 


THAT WAS OUR PICNIC IN THE FARK 
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AND NOW 


EVERY NIGHT 


3 


N ES 
т со OLT ANP mare | | 
EN М SS 


HE JUST 
PUT AN AGO IN 
THE BACK OF THAT 
SUBARU, 


OH, THAT’S GREAT, HOW THE 
HELL ARE WE SUPPOSED 
TO TAKE HIM DOWN 


zt t SUPPOSED TO № 
= я DO ANYTHING, HE 
— “анна! АС LIVES up TO HIS LEGEND, У... s= 
Ва тата Да 


|| 
) / = A \ = à " | 7% 
WHEN WE HAD THE CHANCE, МЕ | HAL | е M Р AS 
SHOULDA DONE IT AT THE 4 (| = Wr š 
CEMETERY... 


FATBOY % - 
SAID МО. ДД І СЕТ A CHANCE 


— ; TO FUCK HIM, 1 Like ДУ 
YOU KNOW, BIG DICKS. bb 


HE IS IN GREAT 
SHAPE FOR A GUY 
HIS AGE, I WONDER B 

IF HE'S GOT A 


BIG DICK? Ж 
Z 


THEY’ VE GOT A 
FIX ON HIM. LET'S 
GO BACK AND 
WATCH THE REST ON 
WIDESCREEN. 


mn 


DON MASSIMO CESAKE 
TURNED A HUNDRED TODAY. | 


DON IN TITLE ONLY. THESE 


DAYS ALL HE DOES IS WET 3 ; : > m : 
HIMSELF ANP WAIT FOR DEATH. ! N n P" 1 


STILL, THEY’ VE TURNED IT INTO 
AN EVENT, EVERY FAMILY IN THE ALL THOSE WISEGUYS. 


COUNTRY SENDING SOMEONE а un 
DOWN TO WISH HIM HAPPY BIRTHDAY. ALL IN ONE PLACE. 


THE OLD MAN FROM THE PARK 
IS LONG SINCE DEAD; SO ARE 
HIS SOLDIERS, SO’S THE SHOOTER. 


T" 


50 ARE THE PEOPLE WHO |. 
CALLED IN THE HIT, AND 
HUNDREDS, MAYBE 


BLIT THE WAR GOES ON. 
119 HOARE 


MASSIMO 
HERE TO KILL J 
you 


CESARE, I’M 
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TEN MINUTES PREP- 


NO GUARDS TONIGHT, 
EVERYBODY’ S AT THE 


...TO PON 
MASSIM 
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ras 


LOOK, BABY! 
COVER YOUR 
EYES! 
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( М Та A Ub WU 


La 


" 
J 
STAY HERE! 
(7 STAY WITH THE 
| ҮР KIDS! DO NOT GO 
Ji m. OUT THERE! 
А 


y 


LITTLE BIT LONGER 
"| ТО GET EVERYONE 


MURDERIN’ 
PIECE А’ | 
SHIT-- < 


YOU 
FUCKIN' KILLED A 
\ HUNDRED-YEAR-OLD 
| MAN!! 


RORKE’S DRIFT, THE 
KILLING FIELDS, THE 
FIRST DAY ON THE 
SOMME. 


WORLD WAR THREE | 


Z 


| AND ONLY NOW, POLIRING - Фе 
| AUTOMATIC FIRE INTO A NI 
| | HUMAN WALL-- š 


- 


SOMEONE’ 5 BEEN 
WATCHING WAR 
MOVIES. 


GETS THE BRIGHT 
IDEA TO TRY AND 
FLANK ME, 


WKONG AGAIN. 


MOST WISEGLIYS АКЕ ONE 
PART STREET-SMARTS TO TWO 
PARTS MUSCLE. ENOUGH TO 
TERRIFY THE MOOKS THAT OWE 
| THEM MONEY, NOT MUCH MORE 


LITTLE CHILDREN, 
GROPING IN THE DARK. 


OUT OF THEIR ELEMENT 


THEY RE CHILDREN. 


МАСА 


GIVE THEM THE WHOLE 
TWO HUNDRED ROUNDS. 


I CAN’ 
KING BELIEVE 
“М SEEING 


"GUY'S A 
WORKER, ALL 


ШҮ 


HE'S 
MORE THAN WE 
COULD POSSIBLY 
HAVE HOPED 
FOR, 


LOOK 
AT THAT, 


OFF HE 
STROLLS. 


MISTER BETHELL? SIR, I'M 
GOING TO HAVE TO CUT THE 
FEED, NASA IS GETTING 
A LITTLE BIT ANTSY. 


wi 
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AND FAT BOY RECKONS vr 
HE CAN TAKE THIS 
FUCKER...7 


HOW'S 
THE BUDGET 
HOLDING 


KNOCK YOURSELF 
OUT. GET ME A GREEN 
SALAD AND A DIET COKE, 
I’M GOING TO HAVE 
A WORD WITH OUR 

FRIEND. 


WHAT THE 
FUCK HE'S 
THINKING. 


THAT 
COULD JUST AS 
EASILY HAVE BEEN 
AVOIDED. 


I'VEA 
RIGHT TO SEE МУ YOU’ VE GOT 
INVESTMENT IN ACTION, TWO DOZEN THREE- 
Міско, INCH-THICK F.B.l. 
FILES ON HIM. 


you 
DIDN'T NEED 
TO SEE 
ANYTHING, 


HE GOES 
THERE ONCE A YEAR, 
IT’S THE ONE PLACE AND 
TIME I COULD BE SURE 
OF FINDING HIM. 


YOU WERE 
THE ONE WHO SAID 
TO HOLD OFF AT THE 

CEMETERY... 


BUT TO 
DO IT THERE 
WOULD BE... 


INDECENT. 


YOU’ RE GOING TO MAKE SOME WE KNOW WHERE HE’S BASED 

KIND OF MOVE SOON, THOUGH, = NOW. HAVE ROTH AND O’BRIEN 

AREN'T YOU? WE CAN'T ACCESS QUIT GROUND SURVEILLANCE; 

THE SATELLITE FOR SUSTAINED I DON'T TRUST THEM NOT 

PERIODS, WE COULD EASILY j ) ТО SCREW ІТ UP. 
LOSE HIM AGAIN... 


THEY DID THEY WERE 
ALL RIGHT WHEN THEY ) 48) LUCKY HIS HEAD WAS 
ACQUIRED HIM THIS : SOMEWHERE ELSE, 
MORNING, Е THAT'S ALL. 


I CAN 
HANDLE FRANK 
CASTLE. 


: =: INS Hii 
> та Ат ТІ |Т. 
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I KNOW HOW HE OPERATES. I 
KNOW HIS ROUTINE, INASMUCH 
AS HE HAS ONE. т CAN TAKE 
HIM. 


WHEN THE 
TIME COMES, Т CAN 
PLIT HIM DOWN LIKE 

А RABID DOO, _ 


гмне 74 
ONLY FRIEND 
IN ALL THE 


PUNISHER #2 
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THE GALLERY 


TAKE THE 
KIDS BACK TO THE 
CAR. GO ON, ги 

FOLLOW YOU. 


" LOT MORE 
A' THESE TO 
FUCKIN’ DO, 


ASSIMO GIOVANNI] | 
MA ARE 
1904-2004 
BELOVED HUSBAND 
AND 
YOU SAID A РАДА 
FUCKIN’ MOUTHFUL. 
AN’ WE’RE GONNA BE 
BURYIN’ GUYS FROM NOW 
ЙЫ TIL FUCKIN’ L-DON’T-KNOW- АПТЫ 
Д WHEN UNLESS WE TAKE CARE la Uhl, vad RUNNIN’ THINGS | 
A’ THIS COCKSUCKER NOW THEN, 
FOR GOOD, LENNY? 


DIDI 
FUCKIN’ 
SAY THAT? 
DID I? 


SEE, THIS 
IS HOW WE ALWAYS 
FUCK OURSELVES INNA 
ASS, SQUABBLIN’ OVER 
SHIT AN’ LOSIN’ SIGHTA 
THE BIG PICTURE... 


HHHH. Y ANYONE СОТ ANYTHIN’ УМЕ КЕ POIN’ WHAT Y THIS IS THE PUNISHER Y | 
CONSTRUCTIVE TO WE CAN, LENNY, WE’ RE TALKIN’ ABOUT, JW 
SAY? BUT... YOU KNOW WHAT І 


“н 
4. Ша вв i. 


...HE DON’T TALK TO ANYONE, НЕ \ 
DON’T BUY ANYTHIN’ FROM ANYONE... | 
I MEAN HOW DO YA GET A LINE ONNA 

GUY CUT HIMSELF OFF FROM А’ 2 
HUMAN RACE, RIGHT? 


AN’ ON 
TOPPA THAT, HE'S 
SOME KINDA NAVY BERET 
| GREEN DELTA FORCE PRICK 
А OK SOMETHIN’. HE'S SO FAR 
OUTTA OUR LEAGUE IT’S 
FUCKIN’ SCARY... 


NO, L 
DON’T BUY 
THAT, 


THERE 
HAS TO 
BE A WAY TO | 
і DO IT. 
THEKE 
HAS TO BE A WAY TO 
KILL THIS FUCKIN’ 
GUY. 


W 


N YOU GET THE OTHER 
: GUY ON THE ROPES. 


you KEEP 
HIM THERE. 


/ E li 


YOU MANGLE HIS EARS, — 


FILL HIS EYES UP WITH = 
F3 BLOOD. PULP HIS KIDNEYS. 
GRINO UP HIS RIBS. 


AND IF HE STILL 
WON'T HIT THE 


GO ON 


- you Қ 
Ч AND BLEED HIM pss № 
ТО DEATH. Ein) 


г. BACK 
TO YOU IN 
THE STUDIO, 
DENNIS, 


HE LETS 
THEM KNOW HE'S 
OUT THERE AND HE’S NOT 
GOING AWAY. NO RESPITE, 
NOT EVEN FOR A 
SECOND, 


KEEPS THEM 
SCARED. 


Ж йу, 


IS THERE SOMETHING AH, COULD YOU FOLKS Ч 
YOU'D LIKE TO SAY TO GIVE US A MINUTE HERE? | 
? , THANKS А LOT... Ф 


GO DOWN TO THE BAR 
AND HAVE A DRINK OR 
SOMETHING, ANYTHING YOU 
WANT, JUST PUT IT ON 

THE KOOM. 


THANKS, 
Guys. 


BECAUSE MOMMY AND “Ў 
DADDY ARE GOING TO HAVE Д 
A FIGHT... 


OH, LISTEN, 
THIS GUY IS SO FULL OF ¥ 
FUCKING SHIT IT MAKES 
- MY TEETH HURT... 


HIS OLD BUDDY THE PLINISHER WIPES 
OUT FORTY-TWO WISEGUYS AND PLITS, 
WHAT IS IT, SEVEN MORE ON THE CRITICAL 
LIST, AND NOW FAT BOY’S GIVING US A 
LECTURE ON THE FUCKER’ 5 M.O.! 
WITH A FOND LITTLE TWINKLE 
IN HIS EYE! 


AND WHAT DID 
FAT BOY ASSURE US HE 
COULD DO? TAKE DOWN THE 
PUNISHER, AND HERE WE ARE, 
WE’ VE KNOWN WHERE THE GUY 
LIVES FOR THE LAST FIVE DAYS, 
AND HOW FAR HAS OUR TUBBY, 
HERO GOTTEN? 


| SCARED. 
A HE'S FUCKING 
TERRIFIED. Æ 


HE'S SEEN 
HIS PAL IN ACTION AGAIN 
AND ALL OF A SUDDEN HE' $ NOT 
SO FUCKING SURE OF HIMSELF, SO 
\ HE PLAYS FOR TIME AND НЕ DICKS 
P US AROUND AND-- 


) ! ) I'M 
WHAT \\ МУ TAKING 
THE Fuck 0 2 74 HOLD OF YOUR 
ARE YOU ИДА BALLS. 
DOING? £ \ 


I HAVEN'T 
DONE ANYTHING TO 
YOU YET. WE’RE STILL COOL. 
AND THAT'S THE WAY WE WANT 
TO KEEP THINGS: NICE 
қ AND COOL, 


I THINK 
YOU’ VE GOTTEN 
THE WRONG IDEA 
ABOUT ME, 
ROTH. 


FIRST OF 
ALL, I’M NOT WHAT І 
LOOK LIKE. BLIT THAT 
MUST BE ALL TOO APPARENT 
RIGHT NOW, 


SECOND 
OF ALL, MY NAME 
IS MICRO. 


NOT 
FAT BOY. 


THE THIRD THING IS THAT Y 
I WORKED WITH FRANK 
CASTLE FOR TEN YEARS, 
I HELPED HIM KILL OVER Д 
EIGHT HUNDRED 
PEOPLE, 


ANYONE N 

KNOWS HIM 
BETTER THAN 1 | 

DO IS LONG 
SINCE IN THEIR А 


£ HACKED 

COMPUTERS TO FIND HIM 

TARGETS, 1 CUSTOMIZED GUNS 

AND AMMUNITION. 1 PUT HIM IN 

THE RIGHT PLACE AT THE RIGHT TIME 
TO KILL THE MAXIMUM NUMBER | / DN 
OF PEOPLE; WITHOUT ME THE ЁЁ. TURNED N 
BODY COUNT FOR THOSE TEN д LONE GUNMAN INTO 

YEARS WOULD BE A THIRD д MACHINE THAT RUNS AT 


OF WHAT IT IS. OPTIMUM EFFICIENCY, BECALISE 
= OF МЕ, WHAT HE DOES 
CAN TRULY BE DEFINED 


SO WHEN I 
WATCH HIM RACK UP 
FORTY-TWO DEAD AND 
SEVEN WOUNDED--A RATIO 
THAT TELLS YOU EVERYTHING 
YOU NEED TO KNOW, 
BY THE WAy-- 


YOU’ RE 
GODDAMNED 
FUCKING RIGHT 
I'M SCARED, 


BETHELL, 
GET YOUR 
PEOPLE 
READY, 


WE'LL GO 
TONIGHT. 


ORDER THE ALPHA TEAM To READINESS? 
INFORM THEM THAT WE HAVE A GO AND 
THAT BRIEFING WILL BE AT EIGHTEEN 

> | 


I DOUBT қ 
‚ І DON'T KNOW 
TH IR PHONE NUMBER. À 


THIS ISN'T 
WASHINGTON, 
AND I'M NOT YOUR 
SECRETARY, 


4 АРТЕК THAT SHIT YOU PULLED 
LAST WEEK THE GUINEAS’ VE GONE 
TO GROUND BIG TIME. MY FRIEND 
JOANNE SAYS BENSONHURST’S 

LIKE A GHOST TOWN. 


I GOT THIS 
OTHER FRIEND, MAGGIE? à 
SHE FUCKS THIS GUY IN THE ANGELIS 
CREW, НЕ TOLD HER EVERYONE’ S 
BARRICADED IN THEIR BASEMENTS. 
THERE” 6 NO WORD FROM THE ТОР 
BECAUSE ALL OF A SUDDEN 


AN’ HERBIE OVER THERE, NO- 
ONE’S COME BY TO COLLECT 
HIS TAXES. 


EVERY TUESDAY, 
REGULAR AS CLOCKWORK, 
THIS BIG FAT FUCK COMES AROLIND 
SO HERBIE CAN KISS HIS ASS 
AND FORK OVER TWO G'S. BUT 
NOT THIS TIME, 


HERB’S MAKIN’ THE MOST’ VE 
IT, ТОО, I FEEL LIKE MY 
FUCKIN’ HAND IS FALLIN’ 

OFF, 


HER? OH, 
Jesus, 


есу І THINK SHE SAID SHE WAS 
SN FROM POUGHKEEPSIE, HERB 
FOUND HER IN SOME CLUB 
OR OTHER. 


HE GOT 
HER HOOKED 


ON ANYTHING 
YET? 


; І DON’T 
KNOW, OKAY? WHAT’ КЕ 
YOU, A FUCKIN’ SOCIAL 
WORKER NOW? 


THAT 
WAS NOT 
MY FUCKIN’ 
FAULT... 


GIVE HER 
HALF OF THIS AND 
PUT HER ON A BUS TO 
POUGHKEEPSIE. 


TELL THE 
NEW GUY 
TO WATCH 
HIMSELF. 


THIS IS PITTSY AN’ INK, THEY 
MADE THE TRIP DOWN 
WITH ME LAST NIGHT, _ 


GUYS ARE FROM BOSTON 
TOO, HUH? DID YA LEAVE 
УА САНИ INNA РАНКІМ” 
LAHT? 


MISTER 
CAVELLA? 


NICKY, 
LARRY. WE’ RE 
ALL FRIENDS 


WHAT'RE 
YOU, SOME 
KINDA FUCK? 


I MEAN THAT 
MOTHERFUCKER TOOK 
OUT EVERYBODY--GUYS VISITIN’ 
FROM ALL OVER, SURE, BUT THERE 
WAS SO MANY EAST COAST 
PEOPLE THERE THAT WE GOT 
FUCKIN’ GUTTED. 


AN...NOW 
NOBODY KNOWS 
WHAT TO FUCKIN’ 

DO... 


Pal: Г. 


SO YOU вот THE LET THE PAST BE THE 
BRIGHT IDEA TO JC, PAST. THE RETURN A’ 


THE PRODIGAL. 


a, 


CALL ME, 


+ LARRY, IN 
7 ANY OTHER CIRCUMSTANCES 
1/2 BE ABOUT AS WELCOME IN NEW 
| УОКК AS A FART ІМ АМ ASTRONALIT'S 
\ SUIT, SO DON’T GET TOO EXCITED 


AN’ LET'S 
LET THAT BE THE 
CLOSEST YOU EVER 
COME TO TRYIN’ TO 
BULLSHIT ME. 


FELLAS, 
LARRY’S 
REACHIN’ 

OUT TO US 
HERE. 


WELL, YOU, YOU 
KNOW THE SITUATION: 
AFTER LAST WEEK WE GOT 
| NO ONE CALLIN’ THE SHOTS. 
WE STILL GOT PLENTY A’ 
SOLDIERS, BUT THE ONLY 
GUY LEFT HIGHER’ N THAT 
IS BIG JACKIE AN’ HE'S 
BREATHIN’ THROUGH A 
FUCKIN’ TUBE... 


WHO 
HAD THE Р 
CHOWDER? 

A 


КЕ 


— 
E 
Ber | 


CHEESEBURGER WELL 
DONE. ENJOY. 


IT’S SUPPOSED 
TO BE RED... 


SEE, THAT'S 
HOW THEY MAKE 
IT DOWN HERE, IT 
AIN’T LIKE WHERE 

YOU GUYS-- « 
< 


8 


y THIS FUCKIN’ SHIT AWAY Y 
| FROM ME AN” BRING ME A 
BOWLA CHICKEN SOUP, 
YA HEAR ME? 


NOTTA HAVE YA 
FUCKIN’ PERIOD IN ДЕН 
IT THIS TIME! 


INNS 
jd 0! 


ХУ У 
Гн ( 0 
| 


I 


= : 
а 


DIE 


У CHOWDER, NEW ENGLAND 4 
CLAM CHOWDER, LIKE IT | 
SAYS ON THE MENU. 


you 
SHUT THE 
FUCK UP. 


IT’S S’ POSED ' 
TO BE WHITE. MENU 
SAYS NEW ENGLAND CLAM 
CHOWDER, YOU FUCKIN’ 
MAKE IT LIKE IN FUCKIN’ 
NEW ENGLAND, 


DER 


SEDE 


WELL, I 
GUESS THE FIRST THING 
ТО DO 15 REBUILD, УА 
KNOW, START MOVIN’ GUYS 
UP TO FILL ALL THESE 
EMPTY SLOTS... 


ин-ин, 

FIRST тиме TO Y 

РО IS CLIP THE | 
PUNISHER, 


> WHAT'S THE “= 
” POINT IN КЕВШІ РІМ SHIT 4 ` 

/ IF HE'S GONNA COME ALONG У сова леве, N 
| AN’ BLOW IT ALL APART AGAIN? AN’ NOW YOLI CALLED 
| YOU PUT THAT MOTHERFUCKER ^ Us you GOT THE 

IN A DEEP DARK HOLE, THEN LEADERSHIP. SO LET'S 

YOU START WORRYIN’ ABOUT A GET TO WORK. 

HOW MANY NEW CAPOS 
YOU NEED. 


IT’S A LITTLE BIT HE'S A TRAINED SOLDIER. НЕ THINKS LIKE Ҷ 
EASIER SAID THAN A SOLDIER, HE TREATS WAR LIKE WHAT IT’S 


DONE... 


"^ | OF THE ENEMY. 

IT IS THE | 2 WHAT HAPPENS ~ 
МАУ УОЦ МООК5 ВЕЕМ | == WHEN YOU GO TO WAR, LARRY? 

TRYNNA DO IT FOR THE LAST р COUPLA FAT FUCKS GET THEIR SKULLS 


TWENNY-FIVE YEARS, I'LL і VENTILATED OUTSIDE A PIZZERIA ВУ 
GIVE YOU THAT. ANOTHER FAT FUCK, AN’ THEY DON’T 


ђ SEE IT COMIN’ “CAUSE THE GUY'S 
A FRIENDA THEIRS? - 


THAT AIN'T WAR, LARRY, THAT'S JUST 
SLOPPY, IT AIN'T GONNA WORK ON THE 
PUNISHER; НЕ” LL SEE YOU COMIN’ A 
MILE AWAY AN” TAKE YOU OFF AT 
THE NECK, 


WHAT YOU 
GOTTA DO IS THINK LIKE HE 
DOES: WITHOUT LIMITS. WHAT YOU 
REALLY GOTTA DO, AS A MATTERA FACT, 
IS THE KINDA SHIT GOT ME АМ” >Р55- ЈА 
PITTSY AN’ ІМК PRACTICALLY EXILED ДА 
FOR THE LAST FIFTEEN 


you 
THERE WHEN 
CESARE GOT 
WHACKED? 


YEAH, YEAH, І THE POOR | ASP A , 
WAS. THAT'S OLD GUY, ONE MINUTE С EGER SD 
RIGHT. HE'S ENJOYIN' HIS жесі im IF 2 
HUNDREDTH BIRTHDAY à 
PAKTY AN' THE NEXT 
HE'S LYIN' DEAD 
ONNA FLOOR... 


INK’S 
JUST BREAKIN’ ALWAYS 


YOUR BALLS, BEEN A FUCKIN’ 
LARRY. PISSER, THIS 
Guy. 


DON CESARE 

WAS A GREAT MAN, 

WE ALL KNOW THIS. 
BUT ALL KIDDIN’ ASIDE; WE 
AIN’T GONNA JUST SOLVE 
THIS PROBLEM A’ YOLIRS 

AN’ GO HOME AGAIN, 

UNDERSTAND? 


GONNA SOLVE 
IT, SURE, 


AN’ THEN 
WE’ RE GONNA 
HAVE A TALK ABOUT 
EXACTLY WHO 
RUNS WHAT. 


PERFECT NIGHT 
TO GO OUT 
HUNTING LOWLIFE. 


4 r 


=T 


= TEMPTING, TOO, THE BOTTOM-FEEDERS’ LL ВЕ 


AFTER WHAT 
GOING CRAZY OLIT THERE, 
KAANE TEL ME- EARNING ALL THEY CAN 
E BEFORE THE MOB GROW 
THEIR GUTS BACK AND COME 


LOOKING FOR THE RENT. 


PIMPS, HUSTLERS, DEALERS: 
BE GOOD TO WASTE A FEW, 
JUST TO REMIND THE REST 

THAT PAIN CAN GO BOTH WAYS. 


BUT IT’S A 
DISTRACTION. 


EYE ON THE BALL. KEEP 
CHOPPING AT THE WISEGUYS. 
THEY’ RE THE ONES BRING 
IN THE MERCHANDISE, AND 
ONCE THE LINES OF SUPPLY 
DRY UP THE SCUM ON THE 

STREET ARE FINISHED TOO. 


AND IF SOMEONE 


ELSE SHOWS LIP 
TO FILL THE GAP--THE THAT’S WHEN 
RUSSIANS, MAYBE-- I'LL GOTO 


WORK ON THEM, 


IF ANYTHING 
GOES WRONG, THESE 
GUYS’ LL BE WITH YOU 

IN A SECOND... 


IF ANYTHING GOES WRONG, 

I’LL BE DEAD. THERE’S NO 

POINT THROWING THEIR LIVES 
AFTER MINE. 


THEY’ RE 
| SUPPOSED TO BE PRETTY YE J 
| GOOD. SOME OF THEM A —— 
ARE EX-DELTA, 


£ DON’T CARE IF THEY’ КЕ HELL’S OWN SPECIAL 
FORCES, НЕ LL GO THROUGH THEM LIKE А OKAY, I'M 
BUZZ-SAW. JUST BE READY TO DEPLOY IF GETTING OLIT 
THINGS SOMEHOW GO RIGHT. I’M GOING TO 


WAIT “TIL HE'S 


АКЕМ'Т YOU 
GOING TO ASK 
WHAT I'M DOING 
HERE? 


222446 Lig 


А 


- 


END I GUESS 
IT’S EASY AFTER 


= 


PUNISHER #3 


YOU GONE OUTTA YOUR FUCKIN’ 
MIND? YOU KNOW WHAT THAT 
MOTHERLESS PIECE A’ SHIT 


LARRY, ARE 
YOU TRYNNA GIVE 
ME A HEART ATTACK 
HERE? FINISH WHAT THE 
PUNISHER STARTED, IS 
THAT THE FUCKIN’ 


WELL THAT’S WHY I 


CALLED NICKY, L 
THOUGHT HE COULD 
HELP WITH THE 


THE KINDA SHIT CAVELLA AN’ THEM 
EVIL FUCKSA HIS GET UP TO! GET 


FUE > RIDDA THE BASTARD! AN’ TELL 
PLINISHER-- PARE HIM FUCK YOU FROM ME! 
FUCK YOU, 1 7% - > 
AM THE LAST CAPO, LARRY, THE E е” Ë 


LAST GUY LEFT WHO CAN SHOW ANY 
FUCKIN’ LEADERSHIP НЕКЕ--АМ” 

І АМ TELLIN’ YOU TO SEND THAT 
FUCKIN’ PRICK HOME, САРІСЕР 


SHEEPSHEAD 
BAY RESIDENT WALTER 


| KRAUSE WITNESSED 
M THE LAST MOMENTS OF 
[p THE ARREST-- 


V ld 


| DEPARTMENT? LIKE HIGH 
| LIP, WHO WOULD KNOW 
ABOUT THIS? 


YOU SEEN 
THIS? 


eee THAT 
FRANK CASTLE, 
A.K.A, THE PUNISHER, 
WAS ARRESTED 
LAST NIGHT IN THE 
QUIET SHEEPSHEAD 
BAY AREA OF 
BROOKLYN. 


AFTER SOME 
INITIAL CONFUSION, 
AN N.Y.P.D. SPOKESMAN 
CONFIKMED THAT THE 
PUNISHER |S NOW IN 
CUSTODY, ANP IS BEING 
HELP AT A SECRET LOCATION 
PENDING INTENSIVE 
INTERROGATION. 


L, L LOOKED 
OUT MY WINDOW AN’ 
I SEEN THEM HALILIN' HIM 
INTO THE BACKA THEIR VAN... 
HAD THAT BIG SKULL ON HIM, 
YOU KNOW, AN’ THEY HAD ALL 
` А KINDSA GUNS, THEY WEREN'T 
p TAKIN’ NO CHANCES 
WITH HIM... 


) ТНЕУ 
WERE LIKE THE SWAT, 
YOU KNOW, АМ” THEY PUT 
HIM IN THE VAN AN” 
DROVE OFF... 


NOT 
EVEN FOR 
A FUCKIN’ 

SECOND, 


" ws 


| Pp 


| A a. === а 


роти абыр EM cac mee amu 


STUN 
ROUNDS, 


THEY’ VE GOT 
SOME OFFICIAL NAME 
SOUNDS BETTER FOR THE 
MEDIA, BUT EFFECTIVELY 
THEY’ RE RUBBER BULLETS. 
LIKE THE BRITISH USED IN 
NORTHERN IRELAND ALL 
THOSE YEARS. 
ONE’S 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
ЕМОЦЕН. THE THIRD ONE 
IN YOUR FACE SHOULD 
DEFINITELY HAVE DONE 
THE JOB. 


BUT you 
WOULDN’T STOP 
MOVING, SO 1. HIT YOU 
WITH THE OTHER б 
FOUR. 


P. Т 


Қалық ы 


WE NEED 
TO TALK NOW, 
FRANK, 


ANYTHING 
GOOD YET? MICRO'S 
“ba DOING ALL THE 
TALKING. 4 


BEATS ME WHY YOU’ RE ^ JUST IN CASE HE DOES SAY 
LISTENING, O'BRIEN. IT'S | SOMETHING. I'M CURIOUS 
GOING TO BE ОМ TAPE 一 WHAT HIS VOICE SOUNDS 
Y LIKE, 
! PROBABLY 
ALL DEEP AND DARK 
AND GROWLY; THAT 
SHIT ALWAYS 
GETS ME SOAKING 
WET... 


\ 


>= = 
WHERE SAME SORT 
THE FUCK DID OF PLACE I FOUND 
YOU FIND HER, YOU, MISTER ROTH, 
YOU KNOW THAT, 


THIS 
EYEWITNESS THEY’ VE 
DUG UP, THIS IS THE 
ONE ASPECT OF THE 
WHOLE THING THAT 
CONCERNS ME... 


SOMETHING 
MAY HAVE TO 
BE DONE. 


JESUS, 

YOU’ RE NOT GOING 
TO HAVE US SHOOT 
AN OLD Guy, 
ARE YOU? 


ALL I MEANT WAS THAT SOMEONE 
NEEDS TO GO AND SEE HIM, 
EXPLAIN THAT НЕ SHOLILDN’T 
BE TALKING TO MEDIA 
PEOPLE... 


DON'T BE 
KOTESQUE. 


LIKE ANYONE’S 
GOING TO TAKE 
THE OH, DEAR GUY 
FROM THE SIMPSONS 
SERIOUSLY. 


ON THE 
CONTRARY. 


IT’S ONE THING 
TO GET THE POLICE TO PLAY 
BALL--ALL YOU DO IS FAX THE 
COMMISSIONER’ S OFFICE SOMETHING Ў” AND WHEN 
ON PENTAGON STATIONERY. BUT THE ТНЕУ DON’T SEE ONE, 
PUNISHER’S A LEGEND IN THIS TOWN; THEY MAY WELL TAKE 
THE POST AND SO ОМ WILL ВЕ A CLOSER LOOK 
EXPECTING AN IMMEDIATE AT THE DETAILS OF 
ARRAIGNMENT. THE ARREST... 


| SEND O'BRIEN, 
BUT-- 


TWO 
MINUTES WITH HER 
AND GRAMPAW’LL HAVE 
A CORONARY. 


OKAY, I 
SUPPOSE THAT 
MEANS ME, 
THEN... 


YOU KNOW 
HOW TO HANDLE 


IMA 


FUCKING PEOPLE 
PERSON, AREN’T 


i? 


BUT IF I 
DON’T SHOW SOME 
RESULTS QUICKLY, BETHELL 
OUT THERE IS GOING TO 
HAVE YOU KILLED. 


WE NEED | 
ТО TALK BECAUSE | 
WE HAVEN'T GOT 
MUCH TIME, 


қ I WAS GOING TO TRY LOGIC, ASK 
YOU WHAT IT IS YOU THINK YOLI’ RE 
a ACHIEVING. 


4 I THOUGHT 
; ABOUT APPEALING TO 
и | YOUR LOVE FOR YOUR 
LN COLINTRY--YOU’LL SEE WHY 
Ё A, LATER--BUT I THINK THAT 
Е WENT ALONG WITH EVERYTHING 
ELSE WHEN YOU BECAME 
THE PUNISHER, 


d I EVEN CONSIDERED 
GUILT, YOU KNOW, MAKE YOU FACE 
UP TO THE HORROR OF THE BODYCOUNT 
YOU’ МЕ RACKED UP. THAT'S WHEN I 
KNEW I WAS GETTING DESPERATE. 


YEAH, THAT'S WHAT THIS GUY TELLS ME. SAYS THESE PEOPLE BEEN 
IN TOWN ABOUT A MONTH, AN’ THE DEPARTMENT GOT TOLD 
TO COOPERATE ONE HUNDRED PER. 


LAST NIGHT THEY 
FINALLY GET WORD TO STAY CLEARA 
A STREET IN SHEEPSHEAD ВАУ--АМ” BOOM, 
NEXT THING THEY KNOW THE FUCKIN’ PLINISHER’S 
BEEN ARRESTED, NOT BY THEM, BLIT..,. WELL. THEY DON’T 
KNOW WHERE НЕ IS AN’ THEY AIN'T ABOUT TO ASK. 


ALL THEY’ RE S’ POSED TO DO 
NOW IS FEED THE MEDIA A LINE 
AN’ STAND BY FOR FURTHER 

= INSTRUCTIONS. 


LARRY, RIGHT 
AN’ ALL INNA 4 | NOW YOU COULD BUTTFUCK 
NAME A’ HOMELAND A GERMAN SHEPHERD ONNA Ú 
SECURITY, JESUS, TONIGHT SHOW AN’ GET AWAY 
THIS IS SOME ES WITH IT, YOU REMEMBER 
SERIOUS SHIT... S TO SHOUT THAT AFTEK 


I DON'T LIKE WHERE THIS 16 
GOIN’, NICKY, І MEAN THE PKOBABLY 
FUCKIN’ GOVERNMENT, WHAT сай WORKIN’ А FUCKIN’ 


DO THEY WANT WITH г З» | ANGLE, SAME AS ANY 
THE PUNISHER? SI OTHER CREW. 


a 


TIME WE 
GOT INNA GAME, ) 
HERE. 


you 


TRUST THIS 
TAME COP A’ 
YOURS? 


HE'S 
INTO US FOR 
THREE HUNDRED 


YOUR GUY INK OVER 
THERE, HOW COME 
HE'S CALLED 


STABBED 
HIM INNA 
NECK? 


STABBED HIM 
INNA EYE. JUST 
KEPT PUSHIN’ “TIL 
HE HIT BRAIN AN’ 
BEYOND. 


FIRST 
GUY HE KILLED 
WAS WITH 


WHAT ELSE 
IS HE GONNA DO? 
COCKSLICKER’S TWICE 
HIS SIZE, CHOKIN’ HIM 
TO DEATH, 


GET THE NAME A” THAT 
STREET OFF HIM. WE'RE 
^ GONNA GO TALK TO THAT 
\ LITTLE OLD GUY ON T.V., 

ONE SAYS HE SAW IT 
A» GO DOWN. 


DRINK UP, 


LI 
DON'T WANNA 
KNOW ABOUT 


you 
5 IMAGINE WHAT 
HE'LL BE LIKE WHEN 
І DO LET HIM 


т LOOSE? 


LISA WOULD 
BE THIRTY-SEVEN 
NOW, FRANK 
JUNIOR WOULD BE 
THIRTY-THREE. Á 


YOU AND 
MARIA MIGHT BE 
GRANDPARENTS. 


E 


AREN’T AND УОМ NEVER 

WILL BE, BECAUSE THEY 
AREN’T COMING BACK NO 

MATTER WHAT YOU РО. 


I HELPED you BUT CRIME 
NEVER ENDS, ІТ CLAIMS 
ALL THOSE YEARS BECAUSE 
MY SON заа podere == ITS VICTIMS, ACCIDENTAL ОК 


That THE way INTENDED, AND AS LONG AS PEOPLE 
i-r ond 21 CASUAL [у Y WANT THE THINGS THE LAW FORBIDS 


THEN CARRIED ON ITS MERRY THEM HAVING, NOTHING YOU OR І ОК 


WAY--I WANTED ТО DO WHATEVER Ы ANYONE CAN DO WILL MAKE А 
I COULD SO OTHERS WOLILDN’T я DIFFERENCE, 2 5 
НАУЕ ТО ҒАСЕ ТНАТ ЕМРТУ, KU Жуз Ж WHY I HAD ТО 
POINTLESS HORROR. PEOR tma sut WALK AWAY. 


BECAUSE 
YOU KNOW ALL 
THAT ANP YET YOLI 
DO WHAT YOU РО 
ET ANYWAY. 4 


“MAYBE ІТ WAS IN YOU ALL ALONG, 
BUT...I BELIEVE YOU GOT A TASTE 
FOR IT IN VIETNAM. І KNOW ABOLIT ALL 
THAT SCOUT-SNIPER WORK ON YOUR 
SECOND TOUR. I KNOW SOMETHING 
HAPPENED ON YOUR THIRD, 


YOU KILL 
BECAUSE 
YOU LIKE IT, 
FRANK, 


“YOU SEE, L BELIEVE 
SOME... DARKNESS... 
REACHED OUT 
TO YOU, FRANK, 


P І BELIEVE 
TOLD IT YES.” 


AFTER THAT, 

ALL IT WOULD TAKE 
WAS A CATASTROPHE 
OF SOME KIND, JUST 

TO DRIVE YOU OVER 

THE EDGE. 


ANP NOW YOU 
USE YOUR FAMILY 
AS AN EXCUSE 
FOR SOMETHING 
DREADFUL. 


PUT THEM 
AWAY RIGHT 
NOW. 


OR I 
GUARANTEE 
YOU’ LL HAVE 
TO KILL ME, 


po 
IS THERE 
A MINIBAR IN 


WELL, CAN 
YOU GIVE IT TO ME 
BEFORE 1 SHOOT THE 
LOCK OFF THE FUCKING 


WALTER ў 
KRAUSE? 


MISTER KRAUSE, 
MY МАМЕ 15 WILLIAM 
ROTH, І NEED ТО ASK 
YOU A FEW QUESTIONS. 
PLEASE TAKE THE CHAIN 
OFF THE DOOR AND 
STAND ASIDE. 


MISTER KRAUSE, 
I HAVEN’T GOT | 
І DIDN'T 
ALL DAY HERE. СЕТ А REAL 


THE CHAN. \ GOOD LOOK AT 


THAT, THAT CARD 
OF YOURS... 


YOU CAN 
CHECK MY 
IDENTIFICATION i ; AKE THESE 
INSIDE, MISTER Fg GENTLEMEN WITH 
KRAUSE, THIS IS š 
A SERIOLIS-- 


THERE 
YOU GO, HAVE SOME 
DINNER OR SOMETHIN’ 
ON ME, SORRY TO HAVE 
TROUBLED YOU. 


HEY, HOW 
YOU DOIN’ THERE? THIS 
СЦУ' 5 JUST LEAVIN’, НЕ 
AIN’T GONNA BOTHER YOU 
NO MORE. 


S’ OKAY, WE’ LL HANDLE IT 
FROM HERE. WHYN’T YOU GO 
BACK INSIDE AN’ SHUT YOUR 

DOOR, OKAY? 


LISTEN, 
ASSHOLES, YOU 
KNOW WHO IT IS 
YOU’ RE FUCKING 


OKAY, 
LEMME SEE 
HERE, 


ROTH, e 
WILLIAM PETER. 
CENTRAL 
INTELLIGENCE 
AGENCY, 


LILY DERE Pa 
ARAS 


I GUESS WE 
РО KNOW WHO IT 
IS WE’ RE FUCKIN’ 

WITH. 


GENUINE FUCKIN’ C.I.A. 
ASSASSIN. COCKSUCKER 
WAS GONNA WHACK THAT 

OLD Guy. 


BESIDES, 
I THINK THIS BLACK 
OPS-MOTHERFLICKER’S 
GONNA TELL US 
EVERYTHING WE NEED 
TO KNOW... 


NAH, LEAVE 
HIM. POOR OLD 
PRICK PROBABLY 
FOUGHT IN A WAR 
OR SOMETHIN’. 


THE GUY 
FROM THE T.V, 
NEWS? WHAT 
WAS HE, LIKE 


I THOUGHT 
WE WERE 
BAD... 


TELL ME 
ABOUT IT, L GOT A GOOD 
MIND TO LEAVE THIS ASSHOLE 


CHOPPED UP INNA TRUNKA HIS 
SPOOKMOBILE, 


GUY'S A 
FUCK, YA ONLY 
GOTTA LOOK 


NOT 
LOOKIN’ TOO GOOD 
FOR YOU, IS ІТ, 
Hoss? 


WELL, LET'S 
SEE WHAT WE CAN 
РО TO IMPROVE YOUR 
CHANCES, 


SLOW DRIVE AROUND THE BLOCK. 
INNA TIME IT TAKES US TO DO THAT, 
YOU’ RE GONNA TELL US EVERYTHING 
YOU KNOW ABOUT THE CREW TOOK 
DOWN THE PUNISHER, 


YOU’ RE GONNA 
TELL US WHERE YOU GOT 
HIM, AN’ WHO ELSE IS THERE WITH 
HIM, AN’ HOW MANY GUNS YOU GOT 
BACKIN’ YOU LIP. AN’ YOU’ RE GONNA GIVE 
US THE LAYOLIT A’ THE PLACE, AN’ HOW 
WE GET ІМ AN’ OUT, YOU CAN EVEN TELL 
US WHAT THE FUCK YOU’ КЕ DOIN’ 


WITH THE BASTARD, A 


AN” DON'T 
GO GETTIN’ 
FUCKIN’ CUTE, 
NEITHER, 


LET'S GO, 
LARRY. 


LSS 
DAN IN 


OR I'LL 
CUT YA BALLS OFF 
AN’ PUT “EM МА 
PAPER CUP. 


— 


EVER SEE А HAT] 


REMEMBER 
LOOKING IN 
ITS EYES? 


_———=» 
7 THERE” S SOMETHING IN THERE TELLS 
FE YOU YOU'LL NEVER BE ABLE TO TAME IT. 
~ = YOU CAN CAGE IT UP, TEACH IT TO DO 
STUFF, BUT GIVE IT HALF A CHANCE AND 
IT'LL TEAR YOUR GODDAMNED HEAD 
OFF. AND IT KNOWS YOLI KNOW, 
THAT'S WHAT ITS EYES 
ARE SAYING. 


IF THE чє? 

MOMENT COMES, ХА 
PAL, DON’T KID 

YOURSELF YOU' LL 
LAST A SECOND, 


BAD MISTAKE PT HEARING HIM 
HERE... _ Sl k SPEAK A DOZEN 


A SUGGESTION: 
GO DOWN TO THE BASEMENT 
ANP TALK TO THOSE HARDCASES 
WE’ VE GOT BACKING US UP IN ALPHA 
TEAM. LOOK IN ТНЕЈК EYES. NOTE THE 
RESTLESSNESS, THE CONSTANT 
YEARNING FOR VIOLENT ACTION РА UMS Е МЕТ 
THAT CHARACTERIZES THE TRUE ENOUGH OF THEM To KNOW, WITH 
ADRENALINE JUNKIE. : 
NOTHING IN HIS LIFE BUT FOOD, 
SLEEP AND WAR, THE PUNISHER IS A 
PARTICULARLY PURE EXAMPLE OF 
THE BREED--BUT THAT'S 
ALL HE IS, 


— 


=== ; 
EEE 


YOU THROW 
THE TIGER MEAT, 
MS. O'BRIEN. | 


SIMPLE, 
REALLY. 


AH, NO 
EXCUSE ME: SIR, MISTER 
HAS THERE BEEN ANY BETHELL. HE'S 


28) ОМЕКРЦЕ А5 ОР 
ROTH YET? FOUR MINUTES Д8 
= na / £ . 


THAT'S SOMETHING FOR YOU TO 
DO. HEAD OVER TO BROOKLYN, 
SEE IF YOU CAN FIND OLIT WHAT'S 
HAPPENED ТО ROTH. 


PROBABLY 

JUST HIS CELL, BUT 

BETTER SAFE THAN 

SORRY, DON’T 
YOU THINK? 
SURE. GIVE 
ME THE TICKET AND 
I'LL PICK UP YOUR PRY- 


WHAT 
YOU’ VE GOT IN 
THAT ROOM IS NOT 
TO BE FUCKED 
WITH. 


I’M GOING 
TO TAKE MY 
ғ. YOU HEAR 
^. SHOT МОМ, ме OUT AND 
Fi FRANK. SAY YES OR 


FUCK YOU. 


NOTAR — 


">. реа 


I THINK w 
YOU’ RE STILL 
A HUMAN 
Pa BEING. 


YOU’ RE NOT INSANE. IF YOU 

WERE, YOU'D HAVE WALKED 

INTO A MCDONALD’S WITH AN 
ARMALITE BY NOW. 


YOU’ RE NOT 
A DAHMER OR A GACY 
IN THE MAKING, YOU TAKE 
NO PLEASURE IN WHAT YOU 
DO; TAKE NO PLEASURE 
IN ANYTHING THAT ANP you 
I CAN SEE. FEEL. SHOWING 
YOU THOSE PICTURES 
WAS NOT SOMETHING 


THAT’S WHY 
I THINK YOU’ LL 
LISTEN TO ME, 
FRANK: 


OFFER YOU A WAY TO 
LEAVE THE PUNISHER 
BEHIND FOREVER. 


| 2 ) Ñ ы A < ` | 
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Aa 


THE ONES WHO 
KILL THOUSANDS. THE 
ONES WHO DO ІТ АТА 
DISTANCE, TRAINING 
FANATICS AND CUTTING 
THEM LOOSE TO KILL 
AND MAIM AND ФО OUT INTO 
DEVASTATE. THE WORLD AND GET 
ані THEM, FRANK. DO IT 
1 FOR YOUR COUNTRY. 
A FOR CIVILIZATION ITSELF. 
WITH THE FULL BACKING 
ANO SUPPORT OF YOUR 
GOVERNMENT. 


COMBINE THE 
RESOURCES OF THE U.S. 
MILITARY WITH THIS THING 
| YOU'VE СКЕАТЕР--АМР UNLEASH 
А. ІТ ON THE TRULY DESERVING. 


i I'M 
SERIOUS. 


FORGET ABOUT ў 
THE SMALL FRY, FORGET 
THE MAFIA. NO ONE CARES 
ABOUT A BUNCH OF FAT 
ITALIANS AND THEIR ЕН 
TWO РО2ЕМ MURDERS — 
b A YEAR, I'M TALKING 
EE ABOUT GOING | 
AFTER SOME REAL № 
MONSTERS. 


| THEM, KILL THEM. 
DISAPPEAR, 


AN 


ap MAYBE IT'S 
¥ WHAT YOU SHOULD 
HAVE PONE ALL 
ALONG. 


IN/ THE; BEGINNING 


uup-- ЕРЕН 
THAT'S THE 
OST FUCKED-UP 
THING 1 EVER 
SEEN... 


T "а 
\; += 


| 


JUST BEIN’ 
THOROUGH. 


NOW WE KNOW WHERE THEY ARE, 
THEY GOT THE PENTHOUSE SUITE INNA 
HOTEL CLAUDE. WE KNOW HOW THEY COME 
AN’ GO--WE GOT THAT DOUCHEBAG'S 
SWIPECARD, WE CAN GET IN ANY TIME 
WE WANT. WE EVEN KNOW THEY GOT А WE GOT ~ 
DOZEN COMMANDO ASSHOLES EVERYTHING WE 
BACKIN’ THEM UP NEED TO GET OUR 
HANDS ON THE А 
>. PUNISHER... 


GOTTA BE 
THOROUGH, LARRY. 
ES GOTTA DO THINGS 


A 
RIGHT. 本 ~ 


CAN RELAX AN’ 
JUST DO A HALF- 
ASSED JOB 
INSTEAD. 


ALWAYS SOMEONE 
READY TO STEP IN AN’ 
(| TAKE OVER. THAT'S HOW 
ПА WE ENDED UP WHERE 

WE ARE. 


THINK ABOUT IT, 
THE IRISH USED TO 
RUN EVERYTHING IN THIS AN’ THAT'S 
COUNTRY, “TIL THEY SELF- ОМ WE'RE GONNA 
DESTRUCTED ON BOOZE LOSE EVERYTHING TOO, 
AN’ COKE. THEY FUCKED TO THE BLACKS OR THE 
UP AN’ WE WERE RIGHT | FUCKIN’ RUSSIANS, BECAUSE 
HERE WAITIN’ TO NO ONE’S GOT THE BALLS 
STEP IN. с А TO BE THOROUGH АМ“ DO 
=. \ THE SHIT ME AN’ PITTSY 
| AN INK DO... 


WHATSA 
MATTER 
NOW? 


DON'T SAY 
BALLS-- 


BETHELL 
AND HIS TEAM 
ARE C.I.A. 


HIS REMIT--ONCE 
you STRIP AWAY THE 
FANCY LANGUAGE--IS 
ASSASSINATION. HE WANTS 
KILLERS, FOR EXACTLY THE 
KIND OF TARGETS I'VE 
DESCRIBED. TROUBLE IS, HE HAS 
ч NEITHER THE FUNDING NOR 
THE LEGAL ROOM TO MANEUVER TO 
GET WHAT HE NEEDS, RECRUITING 
ANYWHERE OUTSIDE THE UNITED 
STATES ARMED FORCES WILL RUN 
HIM SMACK INTO A SENATE ( 
SUBCOMMITTEE. р 


WHICH 15 А 
PROBLEM, BECAUSE 
BETHELL NEEDS PEOPLE 
WHO DON’T FUCK UP, 
YOU'D HAVE NO 
CONTACT WHATSOEVER WITH 
OFFICIALDOM. NO MORE THAN 
A DOZEN PEOPLE WOULD EVEN 
KNOW YOU EXIST. I'D BE YOUR 
GO-BETWEEN WITH BETHELL, YOU 
WOULDN^T HAVE TO TALK TO HIM-- 


BELIEVE ME, THAT WOULD BE 
IDEAL FOR YOU BOTH. 


ONCE YOU WERE 
ASSIGNED YOUR TARGET, 
YOU'D HAVE ACCESS ТО WHAT- 
EVER INTEL AND MUNITIONS YOU 
REQUIRED. YOU'D PLAN EACH OP 
YOURSELF, NO RED TAPE OR OTHER 
BULLSHIT TO DEAL WITH. DEPLOY- 
MENT, TIMING, ACQUISITION AND 
TRACTION--EVERYTHING 
DONE THE WAY you 
WANT IT. THAT’S THE 
ONLY WAY YOU 
WORK: L MADE 
THAT CLEAR. 


IT'S THE 
COMPANY, 
FRANK. 


THEY CAN 
GET YOU IN 
ANYWHERE. 


THERE'S AN М.У.Р.Р. PRESS 
RELEASE ALREADY WRITTEN, SAYS 
THE PUNISHER KILLED HIMSELF IN 
CUSTODY. BY THE TIME THE NEWS 

BREAKS WE'LL ВЕ FAR AWAY 

FROM HERE, GETTING READY 

TO BEGIN. 


IF YOU WANTED, L 
COULD HANDLE SURVEILLANCE 
AND INTELLIGENCE INTERPRETATION-- 

WEAPONS PREP TOO, IF YOU NEED A 
QUARTERMASTER. THE RESOURCES 

THESE GUYS HAVE MAKE OUR 

OLD OPERATION LOOK 
PREHISTORIC, 


BE JUST 
LIKE IT USED ТО 
ВЕ, EXCEPT WED BE i 
DOING SOMETHIN 4 

GOOD. WHAT 


A THOUSAND 


BUCKS A NIGHT? N 
WHAT DO THEY DO, 
SEND UP A HOOKER 


TO TONGUE YOUR 
ASSHOLE? 


(Ж 


EVERYBODY 
HAPPY? 
LET'S GO 
WHACK THE 
PUNISHER. 


wem — 
nt. | ДИ Мета 


JP SO THEY GOT THIS 
SURE, LARRY, SPECIAL FORCES CREW 
THIS FUCKIN’ PLACE. INNA BASEMENT, THAT'S 
MIND ONNA JOB THEIR BACK-UP, THOSE 
HERE, OKAY? M BASTARDS GET INVOLVED 
R= AN’ WE'RE GONNA 
HAVE A SERIOUS 
PROBLEM... 


4 


| 


JUST IN CASE | 
THEY AIN'T, 


) INK, TAKE YOLIR TOOL 

KIT AN’ FIND THE SERVICE NES 
ELEVATOR, THAT'S WHAT THEY 5 
USE TO COME IN AN’ OUT WITH- Й 
OUT GETTIN’ SEEN. CALL ME 
WHEN YOU'RE DONE, OKAY? 


THEN COME 
HOOK UP WITH US 
ONNA PENTHOUSE 
LEVEL. SHOULDN’T 
TAKE YOU MORE'N 


A HALE HOUR. HOTEL STAFF’RE 


BEIN’ PAID TO LOOK THE 
OTHER WAY--I’M НОРМ” 
THAT'LL WORK FOR US, ТОО, 
AT LEAST “TIL THE SHOOTIN’ 
STARTS. AFTER THAT WE 
GOTTA MOVE LIKE WHITE 
FUCKIN’ LIGHTNIN’, 


I DON'T 
WORK FOR OR 
WITH ANY- 
ONE. 


EVENTLIALLY 
THEY LET you 
DOWN. 


IHAD 
TO GIVE 
IT UP, L TOLD 
you WHy-- 


you, І 
COULD 
CARE LESS 
ABOUT. 


18 


нана HORAE іна E ў 


FIGHTING 
FOR THE PEOPLE 
WHO RUN THE WORLD 
GETS YOU STABBED 
IN THE BACK. 


YOU FIGHT THE 
WARS THEY START AND 
FEED, YOU KILL THE MONSTERS 
THEY CREATE. YOU DIE FROM 
HANDLING DEPLETED URANIUM 
WHILE THEY GET RICH 
ON OIL. 


I'M NOT GOING 
BACK TO WAR SO 
COLT CAN SELL 
ANOTHER MILLION 
М-165. 


I HAD 
ENOUGH OF THAT 
IN VIETNAM, 


| THAT'S 
[ NOT THE WAY 


IT 16...! 


THERE ARE 
SIXTY THOUSAND 7 
UE, GUYS IN D.C, WHO'D 

j SAY DIFFERENT. 


PA RAL RS - / 
Erd 2 : аА | = 


” 


ЕХСЕРТ ТНЕУ 
CAN'T SAY ANYTHING, 
BECAUSE THEY'RE 
NOTHING BUT NAMES 
ON A BLACK WALL, 


“а Bots оте 


BETHELL 
WILL HAVE you 
KILLED... 


OH YES, UM 
THAT'S HIM, AL 
RIGHT... 


WHAT'D THEY € 

LOOK LIKE? THESE | 

a MEN WHO TOOK HIM 2 
AWAY? 


WELL, THERE 
WAS...A TALL ONE... 
AND A SHORT ONE... 

AND, AND A THIN 
ONE... 


THAT'S 
OUTSTANDING, 
MISTER 
KRAUSE. 


І SAW THEM 
| OUT MY WINDOW... 
THEY PUT HIM IN 
THEIR CAR AND 
THEY DROVE OFF, 
AND... 


NO...AND THEN 
THEY CAME BACK, 
UMM, THAT'S RIGHT, 
THEY MUST'VE DRIVEN 
ROUND THE BLOCK...BUT 
THIS TIME НЕ WASN'T 4 
WITH THEM... 4 


o 
YOU THINK, © 
M...THEY WERE || 
GIVING HIM A | 
RIDE SOME- 


STARTING 
TO LOOK THAT 
WAY, ISN'T 
me 
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I THINK 
YOU'RE ABOUT 
TO BE HIT. 


I’M ON MY WAY 
TO HOSPITAL WITH 
ROTH. HE'S BEEN 
TORTURED, HE SAYS 
HE GAVE UP EVERY- 
THING--LOCATION, 
SECURITY, 
OBJECTIVES, 

THE LOT, 


=A! Ў, АР gp 


SPILLING 


THEM 
YOU'RE 
SPILLING 
THEM 


WHO'S AFTER THE 


PUNISHER. 
е кн SOMEBODY 
x FUCKING SERIOUS 
YOU'RE NOT GOING 
TO BELIEVE WHAT 
THEY’VE DONE 
x TO ROTH 


ў ISLOW DOWN 
AND YOU'LL BLEED 
OUT BEFORE WE 
GET THERE, DICK- 
) E 


LOOK, GET RID 


7 OF HIM AND MAKE 
SURE НЕ KEEPS HIS 
MOUTH SHUT. THEN 


SCRAMBLE Іш YES SIR, 
ALPHA TEAM Í MISTER 
BETHELL. 


STANDARD DEPLOYMENT 
THE INSTANT THE DOORS 
OPEN! CHECK ALL ACCESS 
POINTS, І DON’T CARE 

WHAT FLOOR WE'KE 
ON! MOVE! 


..УЕАН? OKAY. | 


SAYS HE 
DON’T THINK 
HE'S GONNA 

MAKE IT IN 
TIME. 


STOP THE | 
FUCKIN’ THING! HIT Те | IT AIN'T 
THE EMERGENCY | | | FUCKIN’ 
BUTTON! | | ; WORKIN’! 


INK SAYS 
WE'RE GONNA 
BE FINE. 


BOB 
GARRETT. 


USED TOBEA 
NEIGHBOR OF MINE. 
HAD THE PLACE NEXT 
DOOR TO ME AND 
MARIA. 
AVERAGE 
GUY. RAN HIS OWN 
BUSINESS, MARRIED, 

NO KIDS, 


BINE CULA NS 


І AFTER CENTRAL 
M PARK, І DIDN'T TALK 
TO ANYONE FOR A 
ІШ LONG TIME. 


SEEN you 
AROUND IN 
A WHILE, 
FRANK. THOUGHT I 
MIGHT BUY YOU 
A DRINK, 


A 

1 

EA KNOW YET. 
A 


THEIR THINGS J 
‚ TOGETHER 


< 


“THE FIRST HOUR WAS PRETTY || 
MUCH WHAT YOU'D EXPECT." 
| 


L.CAN'T EVEN ` 


BEGIN TO IMAGINE 
IT, FRANK, DON'T 
KNOW HOW THE 

HELL YOU GOT 
_ THROUGH IT. 


\ CHRIST. 


I'M NOT WITH 
CARRIE ANYMORE. 
SHE’S STAYING AT 

HER MOM'S IN 

JERSEY. 


AH, 
ONE OF THOSE 
THINGS. I MET 
SOMEONE ELSE, A 


A WELL, YOU KNOW 
М. HOW IT GOES, 


WE GOT TOGETHER, 
AND... YOU KNOW, LIKE 
I SAY. AND МЕ AND 
CARRIE, WELL, THERE ||| 
WASN'T MUCH LOVE 
LEFT THERE, I - 
55 


WELL SHE WAS 
KIND OF FREAKED 
OUT AT FIRST, YEAH, 
BUT--I MEAN NOW 
SHE'S, UH... МЕ 


Y ILOST 
MY WIFE. 


AND 
you THREW 
YOURS AWAY 
LIKE SHE WAS 
NOTHING. 


WHY ARE 
YOU TELLING 
ME THIS? 


IN HIS HEART, 
HE KNEW IT WAS 
WRONG. BUT IT 
WAS WHAT HE 

WANTED, 


SO HE 

WENT AHEAD 
AND DID IT, AND 
HOPED EVERY- 
THING WOULD 
WORK OUT ALL 
RIGHT. 


FRANK, WHY ARE 
YOU TELLING 


WHERE 

DOES BETHELL’S 
ША FUNDING COME 
m FROM? 


NONE A’ 
YOU COCK- 


WHAT WAS 
THAT--? 


لھ 


T ARE vou @ 
ABETHELL? -.: |. 


ІМ ТНЕ 
SAME ROOM 


Y ANY OF ‘EM 
EVEN TWITCH, 
LARRY, DON’T you 
HESITATE FOR 


PUNISHER #5 


I DON'T 
BELIEVE IN 
FUCKIN’ 
AROUND. 


GO TO 
HELL WHERE 
YOU BELONG, 

you COCK- 
SUCKER, 


а BEA 
LOTTA OUR 
PEOPLE WAITIN’ 
THERE TO 
MEET YOU. 


. ашата = 


AAAAH, YOU 
MOTHERFUCKER! 
JESUS! 


OFF ME, YOU 


АААДАДИН! 


SOMEBODY ` 
FUCKIN’ GET 


BITCH! GET 
HER! а 


THE FUCK IS 
A HAPPENING--2 


ppm ШШ р/тт5у, FINISH HER! 
` £79» РО IT AN’ LET'S GET 


OUTTA HERE! 


YOU'RE 
FREE-- 


D 


А “ар 
Suma E 


FAGGOT! 


WERE 
GONNA HAVE 
HALF THE P.P, UP 
OUR ASSES! 
GOL! 


COPS ARE 


Ё соміме. ñ x 


FRANK, МВ В 
Ra 
| 
І NEED A | 
— ES А 


SLOW DOWN, 
YOU PRICK. YOU'RE | 
GONNA MAKE “ЕМ 

SUSPICIOUS. 


Ў міску, I'M SORRY-- 
BACK THERE, IT 


WAS JUST SO-- 


YOU'RE А 
STUPID, USELESS 
COCKSUCKER, LARRY. 
I DON’T WANNA HEAR 
WORD ONE OUTTA 
you, 


OW 
YOU DOIN’, P W 
PITTS? „| 


LARRY, 

PULL OVER AT 
THE ENDA THE NEXT 
BLOCK, CALLA 
DOCTOR. 


I DON'T NEED 
A MOTHEKFUCKIN" 
EO TENE THEN CALL 
YOUR PEOPLE. GET 
AS MANY GUNS MOBILIZED 
AS POSSIBLE AN’ HAVE ‘EM 
MEET US AT YOUR PLACE, 
UNDERSTAND? 


( UNDERSTAND yet 


ME, LARRY? 
Uf 


you 
CAN TALK 
NOW, you 
DUMB LITTLE 
SHIT... 


ONE GO 
THROUGH? 


TWO MORE 
BLOCKS, GREEN 
DOOR. CODE IS 
ONE-NINE-FIVE- 

МІМЕ-2ЕКО. 


2 NINETY-SIX, 
WHEN’D JUST BEFORE I 
YOU SET THIS LEFT TOWN. THERE'S 
up? TWO MORE LIKE IT IN 
QUEENS AND THE you 
RONX. REMEMBER BILLY 
GABRESKI? 


YOU MADE 
AN IMPRESSION ON 
HIM, BELIEVE ME, ONE you TOLD ME 
NIGHT’S WORK, ELEVEN TO STASH THEM 
DEAD POLACKS, FOUR SOMEWHERE 
TRUCKLOADS OF 
STOLEN M-16’s. 


JUST FULL 
OF SURPRISES, 
AREN'T YOU? 


WEAPONS 
SHOULD BE OKAY, 

I LOADED THE CRATES 
WITH DEHUMIDIFIER. 
SMALL STOCK OF 
CANNED FOOD TOO, 
JUST IN CASE. 


SO IM 
GOING TO 
TELL YOU ALL 
OF IT. 


HOPE you 


REMEMBERED 


A FIRST-AID 
KIT, 


I 
KNOW YOU'RE 


PISSED. 
YOU WANT 


WHERE DOES 
BETHELL GET HIS 
FUNDING, RIGHT? | 
IF IT'S AN ILLEGAL 

OPERATION? А 


РЕ: BADLY WRONG HERE, 
МА YOU CAN TELL, THE KIND 
OF THING YOU 
NEVER WALK AWAY 
FROM. 


L 
KNOW you 
ARE. 


I DON'T 
CAKE WHAT IT 
LOOKS LIKE, І 

ASSURE YOU IT 16 


NOT A CRIME 
SCENE. | 
- | 
ме а” à 
UL те ME 
gat | | 
| IT 2 BUT 
SN HOMELAND اچ‎ 
SECURITY, TALK TO YOUR HOMELAND 
x COMMISSIONER. SECURITY... 
a | a ер Е 5 a] Е 
) DA Я 
ARENE с 


SIR, HOMELAND P VA | | 


| ў | 3 
SECURITY OR NOT, YOU Lay < \ / | Е \ 
HAVE A BAD FLESH WOLIND рес y 
TO YOUR LOWER LEFT THIGH АГ | SIR, МЕ 1 N 

AND YOUR RIGHT KNEECAP ESG У HAVE TO GET | 

18 COMPLETELY p^ я. P EAN Е: | 

жуг > Ë , 
SHATTERED... _ ) N B or HEGE W 
— — 3? y | NOW-- ь ў 
РЕКСОСЕТ. ZZ А” 


МАЃАМ--! | : N 


MN Фа UN "c | 2 й A 


FUCK IT. | ©, анн 
š BETHELL, ARE WE VY i — 
THROUGH HERE, OR : YO 
| | DO т HAVE TO BLEED ^ "es 
Ра | OUT WITH YOU ма 
x ХА: | PISSING AND 
\ 7 MOANING IN MY 
>) 4 EAR? 


IS THERE 


ANYTHING ELSE W 
1 NEED TO 1 Y, 
N KNOW? e 


IMAY 
HAVE SUCKED 
A COCK OR TWO IN 
MY TIME, O'BRIEN, 
BUT IT’S NOTHING ТО 
THE BOTTOMLESS PIT 
OF PUSSY YOULL ВЕ GET THIS 
EATING WHEN THEY STUPID BITCH 
THROW YOU BACK OUT OF MY 
IN PRISON. SIGHT. 


MORE PUSSY 
THAN YOU'LL EVER 
SEE, PISSANT! 


BE 
CAREFUL, FOR 
CHRIST'S 


YES, 
YOU'D LIKE 
THAT, WOULDN’T 
you? 


NO, THAT'S ^ 

IT. ROTH GOT HIS à 

BALLS CUT OFF BY | 
THKEE GUYS HE SAYS 
WERE MOBBED UP. г 
GOT BACK IN TIME TO 

STOP THEM DOING 

THE SAME TO 
You. 


AND I “а 
QUIT, YOU FUCKING ҰЙЫ 
UNGRATEFUL 
COCKSUCKER.., 


ARCHER? 
BETHELL. TWO 
THINGS: ACTIVATE 
THE BUG IN MICRO'S 
CELLPHONE AND HAVE 
А GUNSHIP MEET ME 
AT LA GUARDIA IN 


DON'T GET 
TOO USED TO THE 
THE VIEW FROM MY 
DESK, ARCHER. THINGS 
ARE GOING GOOD UP 
HERE. THINGS АКЕ 
GOING GREAT, 


ASA 
MATTER OF 
FACT, L'M ONLY 
JUST GETTING 
STAKTED... 


BETHELL 
ISN'T QUITE 
THE YUPPIE 

PRICK HE 
SEEMS TO 

BE. 


THAT'S EXACTLY 
WHAT HE IS, BUT А ۹ HE WAS 


А THERE'S A LITTLE \ HOPING TO 
b MORE TO HIM AS М РО A LITTLE 


WELL. BUSINESS, 


COMPANY, | 
№ THROUGH. OF COURSE ЦУ WHAT everyone 
¡e HE WAS ATTACHED ' NN WAS THINKING WHEN 


NY] TO A GREY FOX TEAM IN Š THEY OPENED UP 
\ М AFGHANISTAN--WHEN KABUL J WE AFGHANISTAN. 
FELL, HE WAS IN THE = 
MOUNTAINS HUNTING 
x MUJAHADEEN. 


IT'S LIKE 
I TOLD YOU, НЕ DIDN'T 
HAVE THE BUDGET TODO 
J THE JOB HE WAS ASSIGNED. HE | 
NEEDED MONEY THAT COULD NEVER | 
BE TRACED, TO PAY FOR KILLERS 
THAT COULD NEVER BE 
ACKNOWLEDGED. 


THE SMACK COMES 
IN PACKED IN 
BODYBAGS ALONG 
WITH DEAD GIs, 


BETHELL HAS 
CONTACTS IN POLICE 
DEPARTMENTS ON THE 
WEST COAST, FROM 
SAN DIEGO TO SEATTLE. } 
THEY SELL THE STUFF 
TO STREET GANGS. 


HIS CUT 
COULD PAY 
FOR HALF THE 
NORMANDY 
INVASION. 


HE FOUND ME ON- 
LINE. PEOPLE DO, 
FROM TIME TO 
TIME. 


WAS DIFFERENT. 
GUYS HE WANTED УОИ--ТО 


WRITING SHITTY BOOKS 


USE YOU, HE SAID, 


ABOUT THE PUNISHER, FES TO MAYBE DO SOME 


TRYING TO NAIL ME ONCE AND 
FOR ALL. THEY DROP A LITTLE 
BAIT IN THE WATER, WAIT TO 
REEL ME ІМ--ІТ DOESN'T 
OCCUR TO THEM I’M NEVER 
GOING TO BITE. 


I THOUGHT 
IT MIGHT JUST 
BE A CHANCE TO 
SAVE YOU. 


you 
REALIZE 
WHAT IT 
15 you've 
DONE? 


GOOD IN THE 


YOU TAKE MONEY FROM 
THE MOB, FRANK. YOU 
BUY ORDNANCE, IMPROVE 

YOUR OPERATION. 


PEOPLE 

7 WILL ALWAYS WANT 
NARCOTICS. NOTHING 
YOU, NOR L, NOR ANY 

| GOVERNMENT IN THE 


WORLD CAN DO WILL 
ë EVER CHANGE 
THAT, < 


ТАКЕ МОМЕУ 
FROM 1 you've 
KILL. JOINED THE 
EN 


I WANT 
TO KNOW WHY 
you TOLD ME 
ABOUT BOB 
GARRETT. TUE cuy 


WHO DUMPED 
HIS WIFE AND 
YOU BEAT HALF 
TO DEATH. 


( ME YOUR CELL- 
PH 


you 
MISSED 
PART OF IT. І 
WARNED HIM 
FIRST. 
I TOLD 
HIM TO RUN 
BECAUSE I KNEW 
WHAT І WAS 
GOING TO DO 
TO HIM. 


Y HOW THE 
| FUCK DID YOU 


GET THIS 
NUMBER...? 


RECOGNIZED LARRY BAKLICCI 
> PISSING HIS PANTS ON THE FLOOR 
> BACK THERE. GOT THE NUMBER 
LAST YEAR WHEN I BUGGED HIS 
HOUSE, 


you 
KNOW WHO 
I AM, YOU SON 
OF A BITCH? 


A 


JUST ANOTHER | 
GUINEA PIMP, BY 
THE LOOK OF YOU, 


GOING TO GIVE YOU А | 
LOCATION IN BROOKLYN, V 
YOU GATHER ALL THE SCUM 
YOU CAN ANP COME AND 
| FIND ME, IT’S TIME Т 
EE PUT AN END TO YOU. 


UN-FUCKIN’- ¥ 
BELIEVABLE. 


LARRY, GET 

ME A PEN AN’ 
SOMETHIN’ TO 
WRITE ОМ. I'M | 

| GONNA KILL THIS f- 
MOTHERLESS /- 
FUCK BY 
INCHES. 


NO. мо. ` 
OH, THAT PIECE 
OF SHIT...! 


ФОРРАММІТ, | 
ЕЛІ. BE ON HIS way ЈЕ 
RIGHT NOW... 


YOU WANT 
TO GO TO WAR 
WITH THE 


you 
UNDERSTAND 
WHAT ІТ 16 
I'M TELLING 
you? 


FRANK, 
ARE YOU-- 


IT...IT’D BE YOU 
ON YOUR OWN 
AGAINST DOZENS 
OF THEM, 


DON'T BE ® 
STUPID. Л 


THINK YOU CAN 
CHANGE ANYTHING, 
REDEEM ANYTHING. 

DON'T THINK THE 
PAST MEANS SHIT 
TO ME. 


THEN ON 
YOUR OWN 
HEAD BE 
М. 


PUNISHER #6 


ENDS LIKE 
STARTED. 


\ 280 241 INNI) 3 


Mí THEY CALL 
DE THEMSELVES 
SOLDIERS. 


WISE GUYS ARE 
CANNON-FODDER, 


EVEN THEIR BOSSES 
AREN’T МИСН BRIGHTER. 
NO IMAGINATION, 

NO REAL THREAT. 


IT’S THE ONE IN A 
THOUSAND WHO'S 
GOT IT TOGETHER-- 
WHO THINKS SOLDIER 
MEANS SOLDIER--WHO 
KNOWS IT'S A LIFE-- 


EN 


i» 


OCO \ 
stem 3 Y 
Зоро AN 


THERE YOU ARE, YOU 
MOTHERFUCKER... 


HE'S THE 
ONE YOU HAVE 
TO WATCH. 


SIGNAL 
STILL CLEAR, 


DON’T NEED 


ZI [f т! SOMEONE'S 
1 | SHOOTING, THREE 
CLOCK! 


TELL THE POLICE THEY ARE 
ў NOT TO INTERFERE! ESTABLISH 
\ A PERIMETER AND HOLD, THEY ЈА 
ARE TO LEAVE THE REST | 
ТО US! 


AH, THIS 

IS GUNDOG, THIS 16 

GUNPOG, TRANSMITTING 
CODE GREEN SEVEN-- 


JESUS, 
NICKY, HE’S 
KILLIN’ ALL OUR 
GUYS...! 


SON OF A BITCH IS EX-MILITARY. 
PICKED HIMSELF A PLACE HE 
CAN TURN INTO A PERFECT 
KILL-ZONE. 


PKOBABLY 
GOT HIS FAT 
FUCK PARTNER 
WATCHIN” HIS 


GET 
READY TO SEND 
THE NEXT TWO 
CARS, 


ONLY WAY IN THERE IS UNDER 
HIS GUNS. HE KILLS OUR GUYS, 
WE HAVE TO GO IN AFTER HIM, 

THEN HE KILLS US TOO. 


SO STICK 
TO THE SCRIPT, 
LARRY. WE DON’T 
WANT HIM GETTIN’ 
CURIOUS. 


NEXT 
TWO CARS. 


RELOADING. 


THAT'S 
PITTSY’S SHOTGUN. 
LET'S TAKE A 
WALK DOWN THERE 
OURSELVES. 


inno 


2 
io E 


an 
сё 


THAT'S THOSE 
MAFIA SAVAGES! 
FOR CHRIST'S SAKE, 
WHY IS HE RISKING 
HIMSELF--? 


GUNDOG ON : I'LL GIVE YOU 
GREEN SEVEN, ARE FUCKING WEAPONS- 
YOU GETTING ў 
THIS? 


MISTER BETHELL, WE WEAPONS- 
HAVE NO ALITHORIZATION FREE? 
TO DO THAT, SIR. WE ARE NOT 


THE HELL 15 G 
GOIN’ ON...? ME 


THE FUCK’S 
WIT’ THE FUCKIN’ 
FAGGOT MACHINE- 


i u Ча) 
\ SN 557 your COCKSUCKIN’ 
HEART OLIT, PRICK-- 


a 


LITTLE BASTARD 
MEANS WHAT 
HE SAYS. 


DOING HIS 
BEST TO GRAB А 
FISTFUL OF LUNG. # 


| FUCKIN’ 
ASKIN’ FOR 


THIS ISN'T 


I NEED 
A KILLER, 


I NEED SOMEONE TO DO THE AND ANYONE GETS IN THE 
JOB THEY GAVE ME, AND WAY OF THAT, І WILL 
YOU ARE П-- FUCKING LIQUIDATE 


[ WE JUST GOT A y 
GO ON GREEN 
SEVEN, 


EXCUSE HOMELAND 
МЕ, SIR. a SECURITY. 


NOW 
LEAVING THE LAND 
OF THIS-NEVER- 
HAPPENED... 


ТА” 


| 


ES Ë 
ALL RIGHT, 


FUCK THIS-- 
Е yy 


4 


YOU тис! 


LITT, 


M 


5 
"E 
ES 
Ve 
Š 


YOU FUCKIN’ 


3 
2 
Š 
Š 
3 
9 
Š 
x 
3 


E (p e атағы 7% 


GOING TO 


HAVE TO HANG 
ON A WHILE 
LONGER, 


DEAD AN’ WE'RE 
FUCKED, 


JESUS 
CHRIST, DON’T 
THESE ASSHOLES 
A’ YOURS KNOW TO 
KEEP THEIR HEADS 


STUPID FUCKIN’ 
QUESTION... 


LAST e 1 
SHELLS I TOOK 


OFF THE RUNT. 
у а, | | | | 1 


HAVE TO HOPE 
THESE MAGGOTS 
LOSE THEIR NERVE. 


NOW І GET THE : ; ^ HE'S THE PUNISHER, 
FUCK OUTTA | š ` HE KILLS EVERYBODY, I 
HERE, > = 4 = TOLD YOU SO I TOLD 
THEN m" 33 š А 3 you 50-- 


I СОМЕ BACK AN” 
SHOW THAT BASTARD 
EXACTLY WHO I 


OH 
JESUS, I TOLD 
YOU, I FUCKIN’ 
TOLP YOU WHAT 
THIS GUY WAS LIKE-- 


LARRY, A CHILD A’ 
FOUR COULD TELL YOU 
THIS IS NOT THE TIME 
TO SAY THAT. 4 


YOU MIGHT GET 
LUCKY. HIS GUN 
MIGHT JAM. 


' FUCKIN’ 
RUN AT 


YOU FUCKIN’ RN | YOU PRICK! YOU 
COCKSLICKER, NICKY | ААА | ASSHOLE! 


YOU FUCKIN’ ` 
MOTHERLESS 
PIECE A’ SHIT!! 


BE FUCKING . 
KIDDING МЕ, 


— 22. 


SAID ESTABLISH A PERIMETER \ E 
AND HOLD, OKAY? МЕ КЕ | YEAH, ВИТ 
PART OF THE PERIMETER: / THE SHOOTING 
SO THAT'S WHAT WE Д STOPPED A WHILE 
> Ро. 


TOSS THE PIECE, 
DO IT SLOW, 


THEN GET 
IN THE CAR WHEN 
I РО AN’ DRIVE TILL 
I TELL YOU TO STOP. 


Ш __ш 


Nicolas Cavella. 


Whereabouts unknown. 


NS HI AY 17 
| 
HET титл ETT 
lj Deceased: gunshot wound to the cranium. 


BE IN D.C. IN 
A COUPLE OF HOURS, 
START YOUR FIRST MISSION 
TOMORROW. COPS НЕКЕ 
WON'T HAVE SHIT 


TO SAY. 


HOW’S THAT 
WORK FOR YOU? 


/ NOTHING 
WORKS FOR 
\ МЕ. 


aes тат 2 ` = 
|| Robert Bethell, Central Intelligence Agency. 


EE Deceased: internal hemorrhaging. | 


4 БЕ COMING IN 
SOON. 


David L. Lieberman, 


I THINK 
I KNOW WHY 
YOU TOLD МЕ 
ABOUT BOB 
GARRETT. 


BUT 
I'M NOT SO 
SURE THAT 
YOU РО. 


YOU GAVE HIM A BEATING MAYBE, IN THE TIME AFTER YOU 
FOR RUNNING OLIT ON HIS LOST YOUR FAMILY, YOU FELT 
WIFE, ВИТ THAT’S NOT YOU. THAT DARKNESS AGAIN: WHATEVER 
THAT HAS NOTHING TO DO IT WAS YOU GAVE IN TO, BACK IN 


WITH WHAT YOU ARE VIETNAM, MAYBE IT CONFUSED 
Now. YOU, ANP YOU LASHED 
OUT, 


LATER YOU 
BECAME WHAT you vu 
BECAME, BLIT THAT NIGHT = > 
ALL YOU DID WAS LOSE = | 
CONTROL. 


IS THAT WHAT THAT STORY MEANS, 
FRANK? WAS THERE A TIME 
YOU WEKEN"T SO CERTAIN OF 
YOURSELF, THAT YOUR LIFE 
WASN'T A FOREGONE 
CONCLUSION? 


" COULD YOU 
HAVE CHOSEN 
NOT TO BE THE 

PUNISHER? 


DO YOU GO TO THAT GRAVE ONCE 
A YEAR TO APOLOGIZE TO LISA, 
AND MARIA, AND FRANK JUNIOR, 
BECAUSE YOU CHOSE TO USE 
THEIR DEATHS FOR SOMETHING 
DREADFUL? 


GETTING A 
DEAD MAN TO HEAR 
YOUR CONFESSION, 
\ THAT FUCKING SAYS / 
IT ALL, 


THEN AGAIN, 
MAYBE YOU TOLD ME 
ABOUT BOB...BECALISE 
YOU’ КЕ NOT SO CERTAIN OF 
WHAT YOU'RE DOING 


NOW YOU’ КЕ 
REACHING. МЕ BOTH 
OF US KNOW 
WHAT HEROIN 
DOES. 


BUT--NO, WHEN YOU 
SAW ME OUTSIDE YOUR 
PLACE, YOU-- 


you 
HESITATED... 


НАРМ'Т 
SEEN YOU ІМ EIGHT you HAD 
YEARS. THAT GAVE YOU А GUN IN YOUR 
AN EXTRA SECOND. 4 HANDS, І DION’T. 


BLIT--BLIT 
YOU TOLD ME TO 
KLIN, THAT MLIST 
MEAN-- 


You 
KEALLY GOING 
TO BEG? 


Frank Castle, a.k.a. The Punisher. 


PUNISHER #7 


RISH 


qm 


KITCHEN CLINTON 
THESE DAYS, 
I DON’T KNOW 
WHO THEY THINK 


THEY CALL HELL’S 


ШІ ғу 


я OPEN COFFEE SHOPS IN SHELLS т 
PRICE THE LOCALS N OF ANCIENT SPORTS BARS, WHERE JUST DON’T BE TOO SURPRISED 
OUT. LET THEM ROT IN са й =a NOT SO LONG AGO THE WESTIES CLIT ; WAEN, e ей er 24 
; < ) EACH OTHER ЦР WITH RAZORS, GIVE 7Ш , 
ERG CS JAE ү" | š THE WAY IT ALWAYS DOES. 


THE NEIGHBORHOOD TO JOGGERS: 
ín | |ШЕЙ THESE TWENTY BLOCKS THAT DRANK 
BUILD YUPPIE CONDOS. | AND FOUGHT AND FLICKED THEIR 
CLUBS AND GYMS. A WAY TO NEW YORK CITY LEGEND. 


GALLERY OR TWO, | == 


AN | CAFE, = | | KERRY ! I 


* PRETEND IT NEVER 
HAPPENED, DENY, 
DENY, DENY, 


RSS Er \ 
CASE IN POINT. © 


Ср ВЕ 
m 


I'M LEANING FORWARD, 


EATING, AND THAT’S WHAT 


SAVES ME WHEN THE WINDOW ll 


GOES. SHARDS SPIN PAST 
AN INCH ABOVE МУ HEAD. 


THE KID BEHIND 
ME GETS THE REST 


MOST OF IT. 


ANP INDOORS, 
OLITDOORS, ALL 


AROLIND, THE BOMB 
„РР P" WORKS ITS MAGIC. 
Ай 


d b 


7 
— à À 


рее Gss 


u; 1 N m 
HALFWAY INTO SHOCK, 
WHICH TAKES A MOMENT 
TO SUPPRESS. 


я 2 THERE'S A Е 
LIKE SOMEONE’ 6 
/ CHOKING. 


>) 


ай IE а 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN A 
LONG TIME І REALIZE І 

DON’T KNOW WHAT ТО DO, 
WHEN SHE VOMITS BLOOD 
AND GLASS AND DROPS 


| DOWN DEAD, I'M GRATEFUL. 


2 сым 
TROUBLE WITH А BOMB 
IS THERE’S NO ONE TO 
GET YOUR HANDS ON, 
NO WAY TO RETURN FIRE, 


I FIND А RIP IN THE PULSING 
WALL AND SEAL IT WITH MY THUMB, 
THE TORN HEART DOING ITS BEST 
TO PUMP ITSELF TO DESTRUCTION. 
SNAPPED RIBS GOUGE MY WRIST AND 


I REMEMBER DOING THIS BEFORE-- № 


UNDER FIRE, IN VIETNAM. 


IF A MEDIC DOESN'T 
SHOW, I KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENS NEXT. 

= 


sr аа ИР г. y 
FOR NO REASON I CAN 
PIN DOWN IT BECOMES 
| VERY IMPORTANT THAT 
THIS GUY MAKES ІТ, 


"T A == = 


^ 1 у 3 
ыы. 
MAYBE НЕ HAS | 
| A WIFE AND KIDS. | 
>> о ы | дъд 


MAYBE HE WANTS TO 
SEE THEM AGAIN LIKE 


| NOTHING ELSE ON EARTH 


you LOSE 
IT AND YOU’ RE 
NO USE TO 


ANYONE. GET 
1 OVER HERE. fi 
HELP THIS | 


TIME І WAS GONE. 
PULL 
" THE GLASS 
OUT AND STITCH IT 
UP. I’LL HANDLE 
THE REST. 


BE. 
TIS 
waa 

ТЕ вот 
Вр 

20. 
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COMING 
THROUGH! WE GOTTA 


GET THIS GUY OUTTA 
HERE! MOVE! 


ЗЕДІ 
E DOES THE 


JOB WITHOUT 
ANOTHER WORD, 


| 


NOT EVERY DAY 


you MEET YOUR 
POLAR OPPOSITE. 


пурата 


IT TAKES THIRTY MINUTES” 


| FRANTIC, BLOOD-SLICK WORK 
FOR THE KID TO STABILIZE 


THE GUY, ROOKIE TO VETERAN 


IN ONE UNIMAGINABLE LESSON. 


THE BAR, THE KERRY CASTLE, WAS 

A WATERING HOLE FOR EVERY KIND 

OF SCUM--ONE OF THE LAST NOT 
TORN DOWN TO BUILD A STARBUCKS, 
IT’S THE REASON І WAS HERE TODAY. 


CAPTAIN, І KNOW 
IT SEEMS HARD TO 
BELIEVE-- 


THEY DO THE BEST 
IMPROVISED EXPLOSIVES 
WORK IN THE WORLD. THEY’ RE 

FAMOUS FOR IT. THIS ONE IS 
CLASSIC--SEMTEX, VARIABLE 
FREQUENCY RECEIVER, І MEAN 
EVERYTHING WE’ VE FOLIND 
HAS THEIR SIGNATURE 
ALL OVER IT... 


BY NIGHTFALL THE MEDIA HAVE ГД 

GOT A ВОРУСОЦМТ: ELEVEN DEAD = / 
AND THIRTY INJURED. EVERYONE 

WANTS ІТ ТО ВЕ AL QUEIDA, WHICH 
MAKES NO SENSE AT ALL. 


Р; ARE WAITING 


FIGURED IF I STUCK 


= AROUND, I'D FIND OUT 


WHO BOMBED WHO. 


I PUT 
THAT IN MY REPORT AND 
MY BOSS'LL WIPE HIS ASS 
WITH ІТ, WITH ME TOO, 
PKOBABLY. 


МУ MOST EXPERIENCED GUY, DEAN, 
HE’S BEEN ON EXCHANGE JOBS WITH 
HALF THE POLICE AND MILITARY UNITS 

IN THE WESTERN WORLD. HE SPENT 

A YEAR IN LONDON IN THE 
EIGHTIES, 


NOW WE’ КЕ 
WAITING ON A CALL- 
BACK FROM М.1.6., BUT 
DEAN' 5 ALREADY MADE LIP 
HIS MIND. HE SWEAKS 
THIS I$ WHO IT IS, HE'S 
PLIT LIKE HALF A 


BUT THE WAY т UNDERSTAND IT, 
THOSE GUYS USED TO CLEAN LIP ^N A 
KAISIN' MONEY OVER HERE, YOU à PR NOT TOO MANY 
KNOW WHAT THE MICKS ARE LIKE, | = | MICKS LEFT IN THIS 
THEY LOVE THAT ANCIENT y NEIGHBORHOOD, 
HISTORY SHIT... Са = 


/ n a NOT KEALLY 

MINE. 4% Y | \ MY DEPARTMENT, 
| | APTAIN. 

SENSE... | CAPTAIN 


NO, NOR 16 TELLIN’ THE 
COMMISSIONER THE 
GODDAMNED /.R.A. JUST 
SET OFF A BOMB IN NEW 
YORK CITY. 


TRICKY 
OUL’ BUSINESS, 
BLOWIN’ PEOPLE 


MICHAEL, 
GET YOUNG 
PETER A COKE OR 
SOMETHIN’ THERE, 


UNCLE FINN, I'M OLD MAGINTY’ D NEVER’ VE SHOWN 
ENOUGH TO DRINK UP, HE’S FAR TOO BLOODY 


WHISKEY-- 
TROUBLE WI’ RADIO 


DETONATORS 15 WHAT 
FREQUENCY YE SET THEM 
TO. SOMETIMES, IF THERE’S 
SOMEONE IN THE VICINITY 4 
LISIN' A SHORT-RANGE 


IF THAT 
THING HAD GONE 
OFF WHEN IT WAS | 
MEANT TO WE’ D” ve ЖАНЫ YEAH; AME HOW 
WIPED OLIT ALL i 
THE OPPOSITION LIKELY IS THAT IN THE 
IN ONE GO, WE MIDDLE OF THE BIGGEST 


FINN, WE’ VE JUST BOMBED 


AT FOUR A.M. THERE’ D’ VE BEEN 

NOBODY THERE BUT THE WESTIES MANHATTAN, DO You 

AND THE RIVER RATS. NOW WE’ VE UNDERSTAND WHAT THAT 

GOT A BUNCH OF DEAD CIVILIANS m MEANS? WE' VE BLOWN A 

ON OUR HANDS, THANKS TO YOUR DOZEN NEW YOKKEKS ALL 
OVER THEIR GODDAMNED 


BRILLIANT IDEA... 


ә WHO p 

THE FUCK ARE = 
YOU. 

ALK TO ! | : ] 
ME. a 


|| | a 2 1 
|| ав а J 
$ || у 
ф ф ф => ў PD” YE THINK 


) ў 1 DON’T KNOW WHAT 
k 


$ ر‎ IT'S LIKE WHEN A BOMB || 

4 2 GOES OFF? IS THAT 

$ ф WHAT IT IS? 
07% 


YE’ VE BEEN OLIT НЕКЕ A LONG 
TIME, HAVEN'T YE, MICHAEL? 
LIVIN’ IN YER NICE BIG AMERICAN LOOK 
HOUSE, TALKIN’ WI’ YER МАМКУ ДД AT ME, YE 
FLICKIN’ PLIT-ON : 


I KNOW 
EXACTLY WHAT 
WE’ VE JUST 
DONE. 


THERE’ S ONLY ONE WAY THIS IS GONNA BE SORTED OUT, 


AN’ IT WON'T ВЕ А NICE CIVIL CHAT OVER A PINT IN THE 
KERRY CASTLE. IT’LL BE US, THE RATS, THE WESTIES AN’ 
THAT FUCKER MAGINTY, DOIN’ OUR LEVEL BEST ТО 


ай WINNER 
THEIR STUPID WEE МЕЕТІМ”, TAKES ALL. 


THERE'S NO WAY IT’D’ VE 
ENDED PEACEFULLY. 


WHO IS THIS YOU DON'T WELL I’M GONNA FUCKIN’ 
MAGINTY WANNA KNOW, HAVE TO KNOW, AREN'T 
FELLA? ^ 1? 


LOOK, 

РІРМ”Т COME HERE TO FRIG 
ABOUT, WE NEED THAT MONEY. 
EVEKYONE ELSE BACK HOME'S 

SOLD OUT TO THAT FAKCE OF A PEACE 
PKOCESS--IF WE DON'T TURN 
UP THE PRESSURE SOON, WE MAY 
AS WELL SAY TO HELL WI’ IT AN’ 
HAND THE WHOLE PLACE TO 
THE BRITS! 


AN’ JUST SO YE PETER, I THINK I SAW ANOTHER 
KNOW: I'M NOT BOTTLE OF JAMESON IN MICHAEL'S 
YOUR FUCKIN’ DRINKS CABINET THERE, WHY DON’T 
YE BE A GOOD LAD AN’ NIP IN 
AN’ GET IT FOR US? 
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/ VERY IDEALISTIC 
ARE MAN, = 
DO 
£ p TRUE 


B 


њи 
w ‘lly, 


BUT I’ LL CROSS THAT I WANNA MOVE TO CALIFORNIA. 
BRIDGE WHEN І COME AN’ I“ D LIKE TO RIDE ANGELINA 
TO IT, 1 THINK, JOLIE, IF SHE’ LL HAVE 

PS ME, 


IT WE DO HAVE THE 


FIREPOWER FOR WHAT 
WE’RE ABOUT TO GET 
INTO, AYE? 


SO...WHAT’VE 
YOU REALLY GOT 
PLANNED FOR OLD MAN 
NESBITT’S MILLIONS...? 


THERE'S THE SHIPMENT WE WERE ЎЎ 
SUPPOSED TO SPLIT WITH THE PS қ , 
COLOMBIANS, THAT SHOULD BE A 22% S мет RN 
MORE THAN ENOUGH, : 
47% = SAME SNEAKY WEE 
праве THEY РЕ E Nii SHITE YE ALWAYS WERE, 
REALLY бот BENT МЄ $ x АКЕМ ГУЕ? 
OUTTA SHAPE ABOUT 
THAT ONE... 


LOT OF PEOPLE 
GET SENTIMENTAL 
REMEMBERING 
THE WESTIES. 


OLD IRISH 
WEAKNESS, 
THAT, 


IN REALITY THEY WERE A 
HALF-DOZEN GANGS OF 
ANIMALS WHO RAN THE ==: WHEN THE MOB MOVED IN 
KITCHEN ‘TIL THE SEVENTIES. Мар. THEY WENT TO PIECES, = 
LONG ON BRUTALITY, ІФ COLILDN’T UNDERSTAND IT, 
SHORT ON FORESIGHT, MUCH LESS STOP ІТ, THE 
= * WEE 9 ONES THAT DION’T SHIP 
= | 2 „ OUT JUST SNORTED THEIR 
=> Z SORROWS AWAY ON COKE. 


Чи An | 


P те a 
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ALL THE SAME, GUYS LIKE TOMMY 
TONER BUY THE MYTH. OLD-SCHOOL 
WARLORDS WHO RULED THE STREETS 
FROM WHISKEY BARS, WHO KEPT THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD SAFE (AND WHITE), к 
WHO NEVER MISSED SAINT PADDY'S DAY-- « 


N THEIR INHEKITOR, | 
HIS ASSHOLES EVEN .- 
CALL THEMSELVES 


TODAY HE'S GOING 
TO FIND OUT EXACTLY 
WHAT НЕ“ 5 INHERITED. 


THE KERRY CASTLE WAS ТОММУ 5 
PLACE OF BUSINESS, HE’LL HAVE 
BEEN BREAKING HEADS ALL NIGHT 


` asa 


NICE QUIET STREET 
THEY’ VE PARKED IN. 
VERY OBLIGING. 


№ 


МУ 
— u — 
HIS KNEES. 


FOR A DRIVE AND 
HAVE А TALK. | 


TOMMY, 
COME ON! 


са 5 
“Т.” 
к! ~ 
O а" / 
ИЯ 
N w ЯТ! 


a у 
"| 


> GRANDAD! {39 RIGHT HERE, 
Boe /J BILLY! HEY, YOU STAY 
WHERE 1 CAN SEE YOU, 
DON’T GO RUNNIN’ OFF 
à. OR NOTHIN’! 


HOW 
LONG SINCE YOU 
LAST DID A HOUDINI 
ON SOMEONE, 
NAPPER? 


LOOK, YOU 
GOT ME CONFUSED 
WITH SOMEONE ELSE, 
BUDDY... 


NAPPER FRENCH, 
USED TO DO 
HOUDINIS FOR 
POPS NESBITT. 


DISAPPEARIN’ 
ACTS. 


DEAD BODIES INTO SO 
MANY PIECES THE COPS 
COULD NEVER FIND 
“EM ALL. 


> 
I'M THE ONE NEEDS 


THAT SKILL OF YOURS АЙ 


I'LL GIVE YOU 
GRANDFATHER, 
you PRICK! 


Ca 


OKAY, YOU LISTEN TO ME, YOU 
BLACK PIECE OF SHIT: YOU TELL 
THAT FUCK NESBITT І BEEN 
RETIRED FOR THIRTY 
YEARS, AN’ IF-- 


OLD MAN'S 
HEART GAVE OLIT 
LAST YEAR. DIED 
IN THE MOUTH OF 
A SWEET YELLOW 
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РИТ 
YOUR GLASSES ON, 
GRANDFATHER. 


Y WELL WORTH YOUR 
TIME, L PROMISE 


ie YOL THAT. 
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de 
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се 


нь 
eres, 


PLEASE--JESUS, PLEASE-- 
IF ANYTHING HAPPENS TO THAT 
BOY, HIS MOTHER’ LL DIE 
OF GRIEF...! 


YOU’ RE 
HIRED, 


BUT...WHAT THE HELL DO 
YOU NEED ME FOR? I MEAN 
ANYONE CAN CLIT UP 
A BODY... NOT THE 
WAY YOU CAN, МАРРЕК, 
I HEARD STORIES ABOUT 
УОЦ. I EVEN SEEN SOME 
PICTURES. 


AN’ WHEN WORD GETS 
OUT THAT YOU’ RE BACK IN 
THE GAME, ALL THE RIGHT 
PEOPLE'LL SHIT ALL OVER 2 
THEMSELVES... = 


THE BADDEST 
NIGGER EVER CAME 
OUTTA DUBLIN 
TOWN. 


YOU WON'T' VE HEARD OF ME, I'M A 

LITTLE AFTER YOUR TIME, ВИТ I'M AS 
| IRISH AS ANY ONE ОҒ YOU BEER- 

SWILLIN’, BITCH-BEATIN’ , LARDY-ASS 


WHITE FUCKS THAT EVER WALKED 4 


= THE KITCHEN, 


IA Z 


SO TELL AE 
SOMETHIN’, МАРРЕК. 
I'M DYIN’ TO FUCKIN’ 
KNOW. 


DID YOU EVER РО А 
HOUDINI ON A MAN 
WHO WAS STILL 
ALIVE? 


и № 


SS 


PUNISHER #8 


GRUB’S ALL RIGHT. BIT 
SHIT THE WAY YOU 
CAN'T HAVE А FAG 

ANYWHERE. 


AND STOP CALLING 

PEOPLE GEEZERS, 

THAT JUST MEANS 
SENILE OLD 
BASTARD. 


LIKE YOU, 
YORKIE? 


PISS OFF. 

D'YOU KNOW, І 
DON’T THINK I'VE EVER 
MET ONE OF YOU SOFT 

LONDON WANKERS 
I'VE UNDERSTOOD 
COMPLETELY. 


\ 
} 
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WHAT P'You 
MAKE OF THE 
STATES THEN, 


AYE, WELL DON’T SAY FAG, 
SAY CIGARETTE. FAG MEANS 
SOMETHING DIFFERENT 
OVER HERE, 


y 
WHEKE'S THIS HE'LL BE ALONG, WE 
MATE OF YOURS, ] STAY VISIBLE, STAY IN 
THEN? THIS AREA, HE'LL 
NOTICE US, 


AND HE'S 
NOT EXACTLY A 
MATE. WE DID A TOUR 
WITH THE AUSSIES 
TOGETHER IN VIETNAM, 
BUT...NO. 


HE'S 
NOT REALLY 
A MATE 


7 THOUGHT 
YOU'D SHOW п 
UP SOONER ОК ЕС 
à LATER. E | 


KITCHEN, IRISH 


qm 


PLEASE, 
IN THE NAME OF 
GOD ALMIGHTY, 
DON'T MAKE ME 
DO THIS...! 


SOUNDS LIKE YOUR 
GRANDAD DOESN'T 
WANT TO HELP US, 


DOIN’ WHAT 
WE TALKED ABOUT, 
IT'S HARD ENOUGH | 
WHEN THEY'RE DEAD! 
BUT ALIVE, І MEAN 
IT’S--IT’S-- 


OH GOD, OKAY. 
OKAY, 


BUT IT’S JUST NOT 
THAT SIMPLE, І MEAN 
YOU NEED ALL KINDS OF 
DIFFERENT KNIVES, 
AND... 


e LEAST 


KEEP THE 
Boy our. 


Ñ 


d 


h, 
Pan 


BILLY, GRANDAD HAS TO...HAS 
TO DO SOMETHING FOR THESE 
MEN, ALL RIGHT? AND AS SOON 
AS IT'S DONE, WE'LL GO HOME 
TO YOUR MOM, OKAY? 


YOU BEA 
GOOD BOY FOR 
YOUR GRANDAD. 
WE'LL BE OUT OF 
HERE IN NO TIME 
AT ALL. 


you, BILLY. 
you 
JUST REMEMBER 
NOW, YOUR 
GRANDAD LOVES 
you, 


E 


NAPPER 
FRENCH-- 


SN 


SN 
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nn 
7 


<> 5 


ا 


ў” 
a 
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A t 
— 
you 
CAN MAKE A 
= START WITH 
HIS COCK. 


та "m 


AN | 
WEN ] 
s |, 


Ha nu M 
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DAVID, 
DID YOU SAY 
SOMETHING 


you 
MUST TRY SOME 
OF THIS MERLOT, 
IT IS SIMPLY 
DIVINE... 


WHAT IN GOD'S NAME 
IS THIS, ARE YOU 
PEOPLE PIRATES OR 
SOMETHING? 


> > 


тъ Ў 7 ) 
a 
I-I'VE ty | — 
NEVER EVEN g N 
/ 


PLEASE 
| DON'T HURT 
A, US! PLEASE! 


YEAH, WE KNOW. YOU'RE 
CREATURES OF HABIT, 
AIN'T YOU? 


WE WATCH 
THESE WATERS, WE 

KNOW WHAT GOES ON. 

LAST WEEKEND OF EVERY 
MONTH WE SEE THIS BIG FAT 
YACHT OF YOURS, HEADED 
UP TO THE HAMPTONS OR 
WHEREVER IT IS YOU RICH 
PRICKS GO... 


you KNOW, 
LADY, THOSE ARE 


STRUNG AROUND 
YOUR NECK... 


ail 


г NS 
О 2) Go 
/ Y 


» 


| 
PURSES AND WALLETS! 7 
COUPLE OF JEWELRY f 
BOXES! | 

Т) A 


you 
UNDO THE 
CLASP OR I'LL 


AAAAAAAH! 
JESUS! 
АДАДАДАИ!! 


` 
N L 


<= 
М N 
| — N A че 
ТНЕ Se sÀ ‚ ЖЕ 
\ COPS’LL HAV я < та и 
А BREAK, LOOK INTO И » 
T герой е: \ 


K, 
HIS OTHER THING. 


YOU KNEW HE 
WAS COMING 


CASTLE, ANDY 
LORIMER. 


/ RIGHT: YES, I'M STILL WITH 
| M.L.O.; YES, ГМ HERE WORKING; 
| NO, THE U.S, GOVERNMENT DON'T 
А KNOW THAT BRITISH INTELLIGENCE 
I$ ON THE GROUND IN 
NEW YORK. 


NO, IT'S NOT 
A COINCIDENCE AN 
|.К.А. UNIT SET OFF А 
BOMB IN HELL’S KITCHEN 
THE DAY BEFORE L 
ARRIVED. 


THAT’S YOUR BOMBER, FINN COOLEY. RAN 
AN ACTIVE SERVICE UNIT IN LONDONDERRY 
EIGHTY-SIX TO NINETY-THREE, AT WHICH 
POINT HE WAS JAILED FOR MURDER. 
RELEASED AS PART OF THE GOOD 
FRIDAY AGREEMENT FIVE YEARS 
LATER. 


WE 
HAD A TIP- 
OFF HE CROSSED 
INTO THE STATES 
FROM CANADA, 
ABOUT TWO 
WEEKS AGO. 


WELL, WE DIDN^T THINK НЕ 
WAS GOING TO BLOW THE 
FUCK OUT OF THE PLACE. 
THAT’S THE LAST THING 
WE EXPECTED, 


T 

ANYMORE, BY THE 

WAY. HAD A LITTLE 
ACCIDENT, 


INVOLVING 


WHICH HE'D 
JUST PLANTED IN A 
DRAIN OUTSIDE A POLICE 
STATION IN BELFAST, 
WHEN IT WENT OFF EARLY 
AND TURNED THE CUNT 
INTO QUASI-FUCKING- 
MODO. 


ANYWAY, WE THINK FINN CAME 
HERE TO CONTACT THIS 
BLOKE... 


IF THERE WAS 
ONE THING GUARANTEED 
TO WARM THE HEART OF ANY 
BRITISH SOLDIER, IT WAS ONE 
OF THOSE FUCKING WANKERS 
BLOWING HIMSELF UP 
BY ACCIDENT. 


MICHAEL 
MORRISON. GUNS 
AND NARCOTICS, 

DOES A LOT OF 
BUSINESS WITH THE 
RUSSIAN MOB, 


AYE, I'LL 
ВЕТ HE DOES. 
HE’S A MAJOR 

IRISH REPUBLICAN 
FUNDRAISER, 


Y'SEE, 
STRICTLY SPEAKING, 
FINN’S NOT WITH THE I.R.A, 
ANYMORE. HE CLAIMS TO 
BE PART OF THE CONTINUITY 
LK.A,, THE BOYS THAT REJECTED 
THE PEACE PROCESS, BUT EVEN 
THEY SEEM A LITTLE BIT 
LEERY OF HIM. 
Ж 
PRETTY SURE MICHAEL 
HERE’S THE ONLY MAN IN THE 
U.S. END OF THE MOVEMENT THAT | 
HE'D STILL FIND SYMPATHETIC. 
THEY GO BACK A LONG WAY, 4 


OR MAYBE 
HE'S JUST 
SHIT-SCARED 
OF HIM. 


HE CAN BEA 
RIGHT EVIL BASTARD 
WHEN HE WANTS TO, 

FINN. 


| SO WHAT ARE HAVEN’T A CLUE. 
THEY DOING THE BOMB'S А BIT 
OF A PUZZLER, 
i THOUGH. 
; BUT THIS IS 
THE FIRST TIME FINN'S 
SURFACED IN NEARLY 
FIVE YEARS, SO LONDON 
THOUGHT ТО BE A NICE 
OPPORTUNITY FOR 
ME TO NIP OVER AND 
SLOT HIM. 


SOME OF THE REPUBLICAN RANK- 
AND-FILE DON’T LIKE THERE 
BEING A PEACE PROCESS. FOR 
THEM, ANYTHING SHORT OF TOTAL 
VICTORY--CLOUD- FUCKING CUCKOO- 
LAND, BY THE WAY--IS SEEN 
AS CAPITULATING TO THE 
RITISH, 


: NOW, YOU GET 
SOMEONE LIKE FINN COOLEY, 
WHO REFUSES TO SIT DOWN WITH 
ANYONE--WELL, A BLOKE LIKE 
“| THAT CAN QUITE EASILY BECOME 
A FIGUREHEAD. AND THAT MEANS 
A PROBLEMS FOR THE LEADERSHIP. 


SO THE NEXT TIME SINN FEIN--THAT'S THE 
1.R.A.’S POLITICAL WING--ARE TALKING TO 
LARGE HINT 


TONY BLAIR AND HIS PALS, A 
IS DROPPED THAT FINN SUDDENLY 


DISAPPEARING WOULD BE A VERY GOOD 
THING FOR EVERYONE. A RUMOR ABOUT 
HIS TRAVEL PLANS FINDS ITS WAY 
INTO THE CONVERSATION. 


AND HEY- 
PRESTO, YORKIE 
MITCHELL’S ON 
A PLANE TO 
J.F.K. 


WASHINGTON SAYS THEY WON'T 
SANCTION A BRITISH ASSASSIN 
OPERATING ON U.S, SOIL. WE 
DECIDED TO GO AHEAD 
WITHOUT THEA, 


WHICH WAS 
WHEN I THOUGHT OF 
YOU, FRANK, BECAUSE 

YOU'RE THE LOCAL 
EXPERT ON THIS SORT 
OF CARRY-ON. 


I WAS IN BELFAST IN THE 
SEVENTIES, AND I CAN 
TELL YOU: 


YOU DON'T 
WANT SOME BASTARD 
EXPORTING THAT SHITE 
HERE. 


CHALK UP 
ANOTHER ONE! 
WAH-H 7000! 


QUIT WAVIN’ THAT FUCKIN’ 
BACKPACK AROUND! YOU 
PROP THAT THING IN THE 
RIVER АМ” YOU'RE GONNA 

- ВЕ SPAIN IN AFTER 


ASSHOLE! 


COME ON, POLL, 
YOU KNOW 
DANNI. 


MORE’S THE 
GODDAMN 
PITY. 


WET YOUR 
WHISTLE, 
EAMON? 


MAN, HELL HATH NO 
CA FURY LIKE POLLY 
PISSED, HUH? 


WHY WOULD POLLY 
BE JEALOUS OF 
DANNI? 


FUCK, MAN, 

YOU KNOW. SHE'S THE 
ONLY OTHER COOZE IN 
THE RIVER RATS, MAYBE 
POLLY THINKS YOU'LL 
GET SOMETHIN’ GOIN’ 
WITH HER, 


POLLY’S EVEN IF 
MY GODDAMN L WAS TO GO OUT 
SISTER. OF MY MIND AN’ FUCK 
A PIG LIKE DANNI, 
WHAT WOULD POLLY 
HAVE TO BE JEALOUS 
ABOUT? 


JESUS, EAMON... EAMON, IT WAS 
I MEAN... ONLY A FUCKIN’ 
WHAT 


KINDA SICK 


ASSHOLE ARE 
YOU, ANYWAY? 


IT 
WAS A KEALLY 


FUCKIN’ FUNNY 
ONE. 


REGIMENTAL SERGEANT- 
MAJOR STEPHEN 
LORIMER. 


THE LAST 
BRITISH SERVICEMAN 
TO DIE IN NORTHERN 

IRELAND, 


HE WAS 
SHOT DEAD ON 
PATROL BY THIS 
LITTLE BASTARD, WHO 
WAS ALL OF SIXTEEN 
AT THE TIME. 


ANDY-- 

OR LANCE- 
CORPORAL LORIMER 
AS HE'S OTHERWISE 

KNOWN--IS NOT AN 
OFFICIAL PART OF THIS 
OPERATION. HE'S HERE 

AS A FAVOR І OWED 

HIS DAD, 


PETER 
COOLEY, FINN’S 
NEPHEW. 


SO I’M NOT EXACTLY Y 
GOING BY THE BOOK, Д 
BUT...WELL. ⁄ 


you KNOW 
HOW IT IS WHEN 
YOU OWE A MATE 

A FAVOR. | 


WE CAN GO 
TO THE BRITISH 
CONSULATE IF WE 
HAVE TO. IT’S JUST 
THEY’D RATHER 
WE DIDN‘T. 


ONE-OFF. 


THANK YOU, 
FRANK. 


SAY ABOUT \ 5 


А Роцке, 


URE 


IT'LL FIT IN THE 


BOX NO PROBLEM. 
I'LL HAVE IT 
ALL PACKAGED 
UP AN' READY 


FORTY-EIGHT DOLLARS FOR 
SAME-DAY DELIVERY? DOES 
THE GUY STOP АТ OLITBACK 
AFTERWARDS, OR SOMETHIN’? Д 
AM I BUYIN’ THE SON OF 
A BITCH A T-BONE? 


YOU ONE CHEAP 
MUTHAFUCKA, 
MAGINTY. 


А 


a 


х ЗСУ 
ща АЎ 


~ 
~ № / vean, І СОТ WAYBILLS, І 
GOT EVERYTHING I NEED, 
CAN YOU JUST GO AHEAD 
AN’ SCHEDULE A 


FUCK Ц.Р.5.! 

IF І WANTED U.P.S, І 

WOLILDN’T’VE CALLED 
YOU, COCKSUCKER! JUST 

GO ON AN’ SCHEDULE 
THE MOTHERFUCKER, I'LL 

PAY YOUR GODDAMN 

FORTY-EIGHT FUCKIN’ 

DOLLARS! 


Ag Й 


FAGGOT, 


THAT'S 
ONE BUNCH OF 
ASSHOLES AIN'T GONNA 
DIE POOR, I'LL FUCKIN’ 
TELL YOU THAT MUCH, 


YEAH, WHYN'T h 
you RUN YO” IRISH 
ASS OVER THERE AN” 
DELIVER THE GODDAMN 
THING YO'SELF, YOU 


| 


\ SWEATIN' FIFTY FUCKIN’ Ë 
DOLLAS? / 
| 


THE WESTIES FUCKIN’ KNOW 
ME! THEY'LL KILL ME ON FUCKIN’ 
SIGHT! | SEND YOU DICKHEADS 
AN’ THEY'LL KILL YOU FOR BEIN’ 
NIGGERS--THEN THEY'LL SEE 
YOU'RE DELIVERIN’ THEIR BOSS’S 
HAND AN’ THEY'LL FUCKIN’ 
KILL YOU AGAIN! 


NOW. you, 


GO NEXT DOOR AN’ 


TELL NAPPER TO SLICE 
2 THAT BASTARD'S 
> LIPS OFF. 


AN’ YOU, 
SHITHEAD.., 


FUCKIN’ CALL 
ME CHEAP, 


THE IDEA IS TO SCARE THEM, 
REMEMBER? ‘CAUSE THEY 
OUTNUMBER US TEN TO ONE? 
ENOUGH OF TOMMY TONER 
SHOWS UP SAME-DAY DELIVERY, 


AN’ THE ONES THAT DON'T LEAVE 


TOWN'LL BE SHOOTIN’ AT 
FUCKIN’ SHADOWS! 


x ү | ||| 
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RIGHT OUT OF THEM, 
OVER THE YEARS 


LEAVE 
THE REAL WORK 
TO SOME OTHER 
FUCKER, 


BLOODY 
NARROWBACKS... 


NARROWBACKS, 
PETER. IRISH 
AMERICANS. 


Сл Г р 
AGS dz \ 


FEW DOLLARS 
IN THE COLLECTIN’ TIN 
FOR THE FAMILIES OF 
PRISONERS, VERSE OR TWO OF 
THE SOLDIERS’ SONG. SHOUT 

BRITS OUT OF IRELAND-- 

HAVE ANOTHER DKINK-- 4 

PISS YER PANTS AN” 
GO HOME. 


ALL THEY'RE GOOD 
FOR, 


Ñ = 


& 
FIGURE OF SPEECH, I THOUGHT YE SAID I САМ'Т UNDERSTAND IT. 
PETER. DON’T WORRY WE'D BE WAITIN' NO EVERYONE DRINKS HERE; 
МОКЕМ A COUPLA THERE’S USUALLY HALF A 
MINUTES? DOZEN WESTIES OR RIVER 
RATS OR BOTH SCATTERED 
AROUND THE PLACE... 


ABOUT IT. 
А 

ў 3e 
4 


SO EITHER YOU'RE --ОК THEY'VE GOT A HEAD 
TALKIN: SHITE AGAIN, START ON US, AN’ THEY'RE 
A Res a ан rom O 
I WOULDN'T IKNEW IT WÁS 
/ 
FUCKING BRING you! 
US TO QUEENS IF 1 
DIDN’T HAVE GOOD 
REASON. 


/ $ : 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, WE'VE 
AREAL HERO IN WITH us 
TONIGHT! A MAN WHO HAS 
FOUGHT АМР SUFFERED--GOD, 
LOOK HOW HE'S SUFFERED! 


FOR OUR OWN DEAR 


IRELAND!! 
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LIFT UP 
YOUR GLASSES, 
AND LET'S HAVE A 
PRINK TO FINN 

COOLEY! 


7 BETTER ` 
"f CLEAR ОМ OUT 
THE BACK, 


PUNISHER #9 


AYE, 
FRANK TENDS 
TO HAVE THAT 
EFFECT ON 
PEOPLE. 


AA 
абуў 
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y Га l7 KEEP 
YOUR HANDS 
WHERE І CAN 


S ана 
bom NN А 


ONE OF THESE DAYS YOU MEAN ONE WHERE 
Á WE GOTTA FIND you CAN FIT YOUR GIANT 
OURSELVES A BETTER ASS THROUGH THE 
BAR... DOOR? 
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POLLY, 
ALL I'M 
SAYIN'S-- 
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PART THREE 
т 


EN IRIS 


KITCH 


WOULD HA 

THE DO: N 
THIS IS LIKE NINE- 
MILLIMETER DAY 
AT JUNIOR HIGH. 


HAVE TO 
CLOSE THEM 
| DOWN FAST. 


үрле САМ 


ВЕҒОКЕ ТНЕУ 


LET'S GO, 


COCKSUCKER--! 


SSA 
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т 
ща 2 


FINN COOLEY! 
SURRENDER! 


n 
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IT'S MISTER 
LET’S-HAVE-A- 
DRINK-TO-FINN- = 
COOLEY. 
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AAAAAAH! UNCLE FINN! AAAAAAAAAHH!! 


P di 


TIME TO JOIN THE 
FIGHT FOR DEAR 
OUL’ IRELAND, MY 

FRIEND! 


= a ол СЕ 
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«Е 


E OH, 
FOR FUCK’S 
SAKE... 


NOT TO 
MENTION WHAT 
FRANK WOULD HAVE 
TO SAY. 


TWENNY 
YARDS AN’ WE'LL 
BE AT THE MOTOR, 

JUST KEEP 


« 
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а ч a E 
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HELP US! UNCLE 
FINN, MY LEGS! 
HE 
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LL GOT 
A RESULT. 


STI 


AAAOOW, 


YOU DON'T 


MISTAKE A 
FACE Uc MEME 


IF HE'S IN 
TOWN--JESUS, 
= IT’S THIS THING. 
IT’S THIS FUCKING 


| DON’T BE STUPID, 

WE CAN ALWAYS 
GET MORE 

MORONS. 


SS 


y CATHOLICS, BUNK, \ 
I'VE GOT A LIST OF 
| COUSINS AS LONG 
A AS YOUR FUCKIN’ A 
> ARM. y 


OKAY, IT'S NOT JUST GONNA 
BE COOLEY, WE ALREADY 
KNOW THE WESTIES’RE IN 
ON IT ТОО. АМ” MAGINTY, 

THAT BLACK FUCK’S GONNA 

BE CREEPIN’ AROUND 
OUT THERE... 


WE'RE GONNA 
NEED EVERYONE 
FOR THIS. EVERY 

GUN WE CAN GET AS 
FAST AS WE CAN 


POLLY, 
WHAT'RE YOU TALKIN’ 
ABOUT? THAT BASTARD 
TOOK OUT THE ENTIRE 
FUCKIN’ RIVER RATS, L 
MEAN WE JUST CEASED 
TO EXIST... 


MEMBER OF 
THE PROVISIONAL I.R.A. 
FROM NINETY-FOUR TO 
NINETY-EIGHT, AT WHICH TIME 
HE LEFT THE MOVEMENT ALONG 
WITH HIS UNCLE FINN. SPOTTED 
SINCE THAT TIME IN THE COMPANY 
OF KNOWN TERRORISTS IN 
COLOMBIA, SPAIN AND 
SAUDI ARABIA. 


SUSPECTED 
OF THE MURDERS OF 
THREE MEMBERS OF THE 
BRITISH SECURITY FORCES, 
NEVER CONVICTED--NEVER 
EVEN ARRESTED. 


SUSPECTED 
BOLLOCKS, WE 
KNOW YOU DID 
TWO OF THEM FOR 
CERTAIN... 


ARE you 
м..е? 


BY WAY 
OF THE S.A.S., 
BY WAY OF THE 
PARACHUTE 
REGIMENT, FEEL FREE 


TO SCREAM 
YOUR FUCKING 
HEAD OFF. 


I WON'T SCREAM FOR 
you, YE FUCKIN’ BRITISH 
BASTARD... 


NO? 
AH, WELL. 
MAYBE 
you WILL FOR 
THIS BLOKE OVE 
HERE. 


У 


НЕ WANTS TO KNOW WHY you 
AND YOUR UNCLE PUT FIFTY 
POUNDS OF SEMTEX IN A BAR 
IN NEW YORK CITY, AND 
DETONATED IT IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE DAY, 


AS FOR THIS YOUNG MAN, 
THE LAST OF THOSE THREE 
SQUADDIES YOU KILLED 
JUST HAPPENED TO BE 

IS DAD, 


I THINK YOU 
CAN PROBABLY 
GUESS WHAT HE 
WANTS. 


I DON'T KNOW 
EXACTLY. AFTER 
YOU THREW THAT GUY 


IT'S THIS, 
IT’S FUCKING KILLING 
ME. THE BULLET WENT 
RIGHT ACROSS MY HAND, 


AW 


WELL, MY 
HEART FUCKIN’ 
BLEEDS FOR YE, 

MICHAEL! 


I MEAN, IS 


IT GONNA-- | | 
I DUNNO, | | і ACCORDIN’ 


SLIP? ЕЕ! ТО THE DOCTOR UP АТ 
DUNDONALD, THE FACIAL 
TISSUE DOESN'T WANNA STICK 
- TO THE BONE, THE MASK'S MEANT 
YE MEAN | қ ТО KEEP ІТ IN PLACE AN’ HELP 
LIKE YOUR 4 IT STICK--AN’ NO, BEFORE 
ACCENT, \ УБ ASK, I DON'T CARRY 
AYE? A SPARE ONE ROUND 
WI’ ME. 


MOSTA THE 
NERVE ENDIN'S WERE 
DESTROYED IN THE 
EXPLOSION. HALF THE TIME 
I DON’T FEEL ANYTHIN’ 
AT ALL. 


DOESN'T 
IT HURT, 


LISTEN, 
WHO THE FUCK 
WAS THAT BIG 

FELLA BACK 

THERE? 


OH, JESUS... 
HE'S CALLED THE 
PUNISHER, HE'S THIS 
FUCKIN’ HEAD-THE-BALL 
GOES AROUND SHOOTIN’ 
MAFIOSI, OR ANYONE HE 
TAKES A FANCY TO, IT’S NOT 
REALLY, JUST HIM, FINN, THEM 
BOYS OUT THE BACK 
TONIGHT WERE BRITISH, 
THERE’S SOME SORTA HIT 
SQUAD AFTER US--I DUNNO 
WHY, BUT WE'VE GOTTA 
T WE'RE DOIN’ 
G TTA TOWN 
RIGHT NOW... 


YE MEAN 
WE SHOULD 
QUIT? 


IS THAT 
WHAT YE 
MEAN? 


L JUST 
THREW MY OWN 
FUCKIN’ NEPHEW TO 
THE WOLVES, MICHAEL. 
SO BEAR THAT IN MIND 
WHILE YE LISTEN TO 
WHAT I'VE GOT 


D'YE KNOW 
WHAT І RECKON 
I'VE BEEN ALL МУ | 
LIFE? WHEN І REALLY | 
STOP AN” THINK 
ABOUT IT? 


I WAS A NIGGER TO EVERY 
BLOODY ONE OF THEM. L 
DION’T KNOW IT, BUT І 
WAS THEIR SLAVE, 


FINN... - 
CAN YOU MAYBE Wz 
KEEP YOUR VOICE 
DOWN...? 
SO WE ARE 
STAYIN' HERE, WE'RE 
GETTIN’ THAT MONEY, АМ” 
FUCK THE PUNISHER, AN’ 
FUCK THE BRITS, AN’ FUCK 
THE WESTIES AN’ MAGINTY 
AN’ THE RIVER RATS 
AS WELL-- 


FINN, THIS 15 
NOT BELFAST-- 


‘CAUSE I'LL 
BE NOBODY'S 
NIGGER EVER 

AGAIN. 


I THINK 
ў ALL I'VE EVER 
BEEN IS SOMEONE'S 
` NIGGER. 


FIRST THE PRODS, THE FUCKIN’ 
PROTESTANT CUNTS WHO TOOK 
OUR COUNTRY FROM US АМ” BEAT 

US DOWN LIKE WE WERE DOGS. 
THEN THE BRITS WHO CAME TO 


PROTECT THEM, IN THE NAME OF 


HER FUCKIN’ MAJESTY. 


AN’ THEN 
THEM BASTARDS ON 
THE ARMY COUNCIL, WHO 
SENT MEN LIKE ME OUT TO 
KILL FOR THEM--AN’ IN THE END 
THEY SOLD US OUT! 1 GOT 
FUCKIN’ MUTILATED, AN’ 
FOR WHAT? 


AYE, 

LAUGH ALL YE WANT, 
YE FUCKIN’ WANKER! 
D'YE THINK I'D BETRAY 
FINN COOLEY TO THE 
LIKESA YOU? 


THIS THE SAME FINN 

COOLEY WHO PISSED 

OFF AN' LEFT YOU TO 
IT TONIGHT? 


OR РУОЦ 

THINK HE'S COMING 
TO RESCUE YOU? YEAH, 

THAT'S PROBABLY IT, 
PROBABLY BE COMING 

THROUGH THE DOOR 

ANY SECOND... 
NOW... 


EXCEPT 
THAT'S NOT 
TRUE, IS IT, 

PETER? 


YOU WERE 
NEVER ARRESTED, NEVER 
EVEN INTERROGATED, THE 
К.Ц.С. NEVER TOOK YOU 
UP TO CASTLEREAGH AND 
GAVE YOU THE HIDING OF 
YOUR LIFE, THE WAY THEY 
DID MEN LIKE YOUR 
UNCLE FINN. 


ARE you 
STILL SURE You 
DON’T WANT TO 

TALK TO US? 4 


> u HA x >. 
Я І ла ü you've 
la Ë BULLETS IN 
NR EACH LEG. 
= 


you DON'T NO, IF YOU SAY HE'S THE ONE, 
BELIEVE I BELIEVE YOU. I KNOW IT’S THE 
ME? ONLY REASON YOU “D BRING ME, 
IT’S NOT LIKE YOU ACTUALLY 
NEED ME HERE. 
BUT т MEAN, 
FUCKIN’ TORTURE, YOU 


YOU KNOW WHAT 
KNOW? I JUST--L CAN'T 


THE BASTARD DID, 
MAKE THE CONNECTION 
BETWEEN SOME FUCKIN’ 
PROVO SNIPER, AN’ THE 
KID IN THERE THIS 
BLOKE’S GONNA 
cur UP... 


ANDY. 


YOUR DAD SAVED MY LIFE TWICE, 
ONCE IN ULSTER, ONCE IN THE 
SOUTH ATLANTIC. І NEVER ФОТ 
A CHANCE TO REPAY HIM, AND L 
THOUGHT THE BEST I COULD DO 

WAS GIVE HIS SON A GO AT 
HIS MURDERER. 


BUT I 
TOLD YOU, I CAN’T HAND 
HIM OVER TO YOU UNTIL I'VE 
FINISHED MY JOB. MY PRIORITY 
I$ FINN COOLEY--AND UNTIL I 
SLOT HIM AND CONFIRM HE'S DEAD, 
THAT LITTLE SHITE IN THERE IS MY 
ONLY SOURCE OF INTELLIGENCE. 


GET YOURSELF A 
BREATH OF FRESH 
AIR. 


RIGHT, LOOK: 
YOU'RE AN 
INFANTRYMAN, THIS 
ISN'T INFANTRY 

ORK. 


Да а, НГ 


YOU THINK 


т DON’T KNOW THE 
FINGERS HE STUCK IN 
ME ALL THE TIMES HE 

COULON’T GET IT 
UP? IT'S HIS. 


ALL RIGHT, \ 
WHAT'S THE 
STORY? 


| 
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IT WAS, UH, IT WAS DELIVERED w Ez SOMEBODY BLOWS UP THE 
TO THE CLUB THIS ЕУЕМІМ”, а BAR ТОММУ'5 ІМ EVERY NIGHT 


THERE WASN'T NO NOTE OR s AN” THEN HE GETS FLICKIN* | 
NOTHIN’, BUT I FIGURED, YOU AN KIDNAPPED, SO IT MIGHT JUST 
KNOW, WITH EVERYTHIN BE HIS HAND IN THE BOX? ' ДА 
THAT'S BEEN GOIN < YOU'RE A BORN DETECTIVE, / 
ON-- & GERRY. j 


Y > 


Жы 


YEAH, OKAY, BUT YOU KNOW 
WHERE IT CAME FROM? I 
CHECKED THE WAYBILL, 
RIGHT, AN'-- 


NN № 
IT TURNED OUT ж. 
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CALL EVERYONE WE GOT 
AN’ HAVE ‘EM MEET US AT THE 
CLUB. TELL ‘EM TO KEEP THE 
LINES OUT, SEE WHO'S SAYIN’ 


= 


GOIN’ AFTER 


TEN MILLION д 


DOLLARS. 


MAGINTY'S TRYNNA SPOOK 


US. NESBITT’S WILL IS NO 
PIPE DREAM--WHICH IS 
WHAT I TOLD MY 
ASSHOLE HUSBAND IN 
THE BEGINNIN’. 


ARE YOU GONNA 
LEAVE THAT FUCKIN’ 
THING THERE FOR MY KIDS 
TO FIND IN THE MORNIN’? 


> we N | 
GOIN’ AFTER ІС 
TOMMY? 
h Ë WE'RE 
| | 
| | 


THE 
WORD I$ NIGGERS W 
LIFTED HIM OFF THE 
STREET. THAT 
MEANS MAGINTY. 
THAT MEANS THE 
KITCHEN. AN 


you ў 
SENT GUYS ROUND 
TO THE ADDRESS WRITTEN 
ON THE SLIP, DIDN'T YOU? 


YOU KNOW IT’S TERRIFYIN’, 
THINKIN’ L HAVE TO GO UP 
AGAINST MAGINTY WITH 
PEOPLE AS STUPID AS да, 
You. < 


THROW 
IT IN THE 
TRASH AN” 
COME ON, 


HEAVIER’N 
YOU'D THINK 
THERE, ISN’T 


HOW'S 
HE DOIN’ 
IN THERE, 
ANYWAY? 


I'D ALMOST SAY HE WAS 
IN SOME KINDA COMA, 
EXCEPT HIS EYES ARE OPEN. 
SHOCK, MAYBE. І САМ'Т 
SEE HIM LASTIN’ MUCH 
LONGER. 


MISTER 
MAGINTY... 


ISN'T IT 
ENOUGH 
YET? 


THERE'S... 
NOT MUCH 
BLOOD LEFT 


/ KNOW A LOT 
ABOUT TYIN’ OFF 
Д VEINS AN’ SO ON. 
I\ I NEVER HAD TO 
BEFORE. 


в DÁ 
NOT EVEN GET ON BACK IN THERE 
CLOSE. AN’ TAKE SOMETHIN’ ELSE 
OFF HIM, І WANT SIX ОК 
SEVEN PACKAGES GOIN’ 
OUT TODAY. 


— —==—=——. 


re 


IT'S 
ALL ABOUT 
MONEY. 


TEN MILLION 
DOLLARS, UNCLE 
FINN SAID. 


THERE’S THIS--THERE WAS Vwe WERE GONNA USE 
THIS OUL’ LAD, NESBITT HIS IT TO BUY WEAPONS 
NAME WAS. HE’S MEANT FOR THE STRUGGLE 
TO HAVE LEFT IT IN HIS BACK HOME. 
WILL, 


FINN TELL 

you THAT 

TOO, DID 
HE? 


WHO 
ELSE KNOWS 
ABOUT 
THIS? 


THERE’S SOMEBODY CALLED Van TOMMY TONER, HE’S THE 
MAGINTY, т HEARD HIS NAME FELLA RUNS THE WESTIES--WE 
A LOT. THE RIVER RATS, SET THE BOMB IN THE BAR HE 
THEY'RE MEANT TO BE DRINKS IN, HE CALLED A MEETIN’ 
IMPORTANT, THERE WITH EVERYONE TO 
TRY AN’ SORT OUT A < 
DEAL. 


SO YOU THOUGHT YOU'D WIPE 
OUT THE OPPOSITION ALL AT 
ONCE...FINN BOLLOCKSED IT 
y 2 UP...AND THE BLOODY THING 
\ = WENT OFF EARLY, 


Y 


b 


LOT MEAN 
ANYTHING 
TO YOU? d 


WHAT 
WAS TONIGHT 
ABOUT, WERE 
YOU LOOKING FOR 
THE REST OF 
THEM? 


UNLESS 
YOL THINK YOU 
CAN HANDLE SOME 
REAL PAIN. 


fi: RATS ARE SMALL-TIME, 
JUST KIDS PLAYING PIRATES. 
I SAW TONER LIFTED ON 
FORTY-EIGHTH STREET THE 
DAY BEFORE YOU 
ARRIVED. 


DON'T 
KNOW ABOUT 
МАСІМТУ. 


MICHAEL MORRISON 
TOLD US THE WESTIES 
AN’ THE RIVER RATS'D 

BE THERE. 


WHERE'S 
FINN COOLEY 
NOW? 


THEN YOU 
BETTER TELL 
US WHAT you 
DO KNOW. I'VE NEWS 
FOR you: ALL I DID 
WAS PULL THE BANDAGES 
OFF. YOU SCREAMED YOUR 
HEAD OFF AND PASSED OUT 
STRAIGHTAWAY. 


THAT WAS 
TWO HOURS 
AGO. 


TELL US 
EVERYTHING. 
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THE WAY I HEARD IT, 
OLD MAN NESBITT 


HATED EVERYBODY.” 


PART_FOUR 
Sar 


THAT'S 
WHAT HE SAID TO 
EVERYONE, NO MATTER 
WHO THEY WERE. JUST 
CUNTS, THAT'S ALL HE 
CALLED THEM. 


, 


ЕУЕКУОМЕ 
HATED HIM, ТОО, HE 
WAS MEANT TO BE АМ 
EVIL FUCKIN’ OUL’ 
BASTARD... 


“BUT NO ONE EVER DONE 
NOTHIN’ ABOUT HIM. HE 
WAS A WESTIE, ONE О’ 

THE ORIGINAL ONES, 

NOT LIKE TOMMY TONER 

AN’ ALL THEM LOT. 


“HE USED TO RUN HELL’S 
KITCHEN YEARS AGO, 
BEFORE IT ALL WENT 

WRONG IN THE EIGHTIES. 
PEOPLE THOUGHT HE 

MAYBE STILL HAD POWER-- 

LIKE HE HAD FAVORS HE 

COULD CALL IN, FELLAS’D 

STILL BE WILLIN’ TO KILL 

FOR HIM. NO ONE REALLY 

KNEW FOR SURE, 


“THAT’S WHY THEY [| 
WERE ALL A WEE 
BIT SCAREDA HIM.” 


й ) 


LISTEN-- 


ARE YOUZ 
GONNA LET 
ME GO AFTER 
THIS? 


WAS you 
I'P JUST KEEP 


1 TALKING, 
% 


TONER, HE REALLY LOOKED 
UP TO NESBITT. HE THOUGHT 
THE OUL’ FELLA'D BE PROUDA 
HIM, ‘CAUSE HE WAS KEEPIN’ 

THE WESTIES GOIN’--USIN’ 

THE NAME, ANYWAY, 


"L EVEN HEARD THE TWO KIDS 
WHO STARTED THE RIVER 
RATS KNEW HIM, I THINK НЕ 
WAS THEIR GREAT-UNCLE 
OR SOMETHIN’. NOT THAT HE 
TREATED THEM ANY DIFFERENT. 


“THEY WEREN'T 
PIRATES THEN, 
LIKE, BUT FINN 
Ea SAID THEY WERE 
ame) ALWAYS BAD 
WEE BASTARDS.” 


Й 


THERE WAS THIS 
BOY MAGINTY, 
ТОО.» 


WELL-- 

THE THING WAS 
EVERYONE KNEW HIM, 
RIGHT? ALL THE ONES 

WE'VE BEEN TALKIN’ 
ABOUT, THEY ALL 
HAD SOME SORTA 

CONNECTION. 


“MY UNCLE FINN, HE DID 
BUSINESS WI’ NESBITT. 

I THINK IT WAS SOME 
SORTA FUNDRAISIN’ THING, 
OR NESBITT WAS SUPPLYIN’ 

HIM GUNS, I DUNNO, 


“THIS WAS BEFORE 
THE ACCIDENT, 
LIKE, FINN KNEW HIM 
WELL, HE’S THE ONE 
TOLD ME ALLA THIS. 


FUCK, 
NEXT TO NOTHIN’. 
FINN SAYS HE’S 
A BLACK FELLA 
GREW UP IN DUBLIN, 
CAME OVER HERE 
WHEN HE WAS 
YOUNGER, 


І THINK 
HE'S MAYBE A BIT 
OF A HEADCASE... 


IF HE GREW UP BLACK 
\ IN DUBLIN, HE'S GOT 
E TO BE HARD AS 
NAILS. 


L 211 al 
RIGHT, WELL B 
LIKE I SAY, THIS OUL’ 
FUCKER HATED EVERYONE-- 
MADE THEM ALL NERVOUS, 
SHOWER O' CUNTS, ALL THAT. 
SO LAST YEAR HE DIED, HE WAS 
ABOUT NINETY-FIVE OR SOMETHIN’, / 


AN’ EVERYONE BREATHED 


A BIG FUCKIN’ SIGH 


FINN 
BELIEVED 
THAT? 


O’ RELIEF... 


"IT WAS FROM А LAWYER 
IN NEW YORK, A FELLA 
NESBITT HIRED, IT JUST 
SHOWS YE HOW MUCH 
THE OUL’ BOY KNEW, IF HE 
COULD GET A MESSAGE 
TO FINN UP IN CANADA. 


“IT SAID THAT NESBITT WANTED 
FINN TO HAVE A SHARE IN HIS 
WILL, WHICH WAS MEANT TO BE 
DIVIDED UP BETWEEN HIM, MAGINTY, 
TOMMY TONER АМ” THE RIVER RATS. 
EVERYONE’S LETTER HAD PARTA A 
CODE IN IT--PUT THEM TOGETHER, 
YE'D GET THE LOCATION WHERE 
THE MONEY WAS. 


“АМ” THE MONEY 
WAS TEN MILLION 
DOLLARS.” 


HE THOUGHT 
ІТ WAS JUST ABOUT 
POSSIBLE. NESBITT WAS 
RUNNIN’ GUNS AN’ DRUGS 
AN‘ GOD KNOWS WHAT FOR 
FIFTY OR SIXTY YEARS; 
THERE WAS ALL SORTSA 
RUMORS ABOUT 
HOW MUCH MONEY 
HE MADE, 


AN’ HE WAS A 
STINGY OUL’ MISER 
TOO, APPARENTLY. 

FINN SAID HE'D ARGUE 
OVER THE PRICE’VE 
A PINT. 


I HEARD THIS ONE STORY 上 WHAT'D HE WANT FINN AN’ 
HE KEPT ALL HIS MONEY IN Ц THEM TO HAVE IT FOR? 
A MATTRESS, THOUSANDS _ \ IF HE HATED THEM ALL 
AN’ THOUSANDSA ps ] SO MUCH? 
DOLLARS-- 5 | 


“THE LETTER SAID HE 
WAS SICK AN’ TIREDA 
THE WAY THEY 
WERE CARRYIN’ ОМ, 


"KOBBIN' PEOPLE LIKE THE RATS, 
TONER RUNNIN’ HIS RACKETS, MY 


UNCLE TRADIN’ DRUGS FOR GUNS, 
WHATEVER MAGINTY WAS UP 
TO--NESBITT THOUGHT THIS WAS 
DESTROYIN’ HELL’S KITCHEN. AN’ 
THEY’D PICKED IT UP FROM HIM, SO 
HE THOUGHT IT WAS HIS FAULT. 


A 二 11717 | 
“HE WANTED THEM TO TAKE 
(4 HIS MONEY АМ” NEVER COME 


BACK. THEY'D'VE MORE'N 
( ENOUGH THAT THEY DIDN’T 
HAVE TO RIP INTO THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD ANYMORE. 
HE WAS AN OLD MAN, HE 
WAS DYIN’, HE THOUGHT HE 
SHOULD SET THINGS RIGHT, 


“HE SAID HE 
WANTED THIS 
TO BE HIS 
LEGACY,” 


THEN WE GOT ANOTHER 
MESSAGE--TOMMY TONER 
THIS TIME, WANTIN’ EVERYONE 
IN FOR А ФІТ-РОМ/М, GAVE US 
A TIME АМ“ PLACE АМ” 
EVERYTHING, 


THAT 
WHEN FINN 
DECIDED TO 
BOMB THE 
MEETING? 


Де. lit =. 
977° Чен ЕО. 


ТЕМ 
MILLION GOES 
A FUCKSIGHT 

FUKTHER'N TWO 
AN' A HALF. 


FUCK, TONER 
WAS PROBABLY GONNA 
KILL EVERYONE THAT 
SHOWED UP. ALL FINN WAS 
TRYNNA DO WAS BEAT 
HIM TO IT. 


WHAT, <Q 
WHERE HE MELLOWS 
IN HIS AUTUMN YEARS We 
AND DECIDES TO ACT | 
FOR THE GOOD OF THE AS 
NEIGHBORHOOD? | 


AN’ THEN WHEN THEY WERE 
ALL OUTTA THE WAY, WE'D 
FIND THE LAWYER AN’ GET 

THE FULL CODE OUTTA 
HIM...UH... 


TO 
TALK ABOUT 
WHETHER OR 
NOT TO SLOT 
you, 


you 
JUST SIT THERE 


AND THINK 
ABOUT YOUR 


P" PROBLEMA 
І HAVE IS WITH 
NESBITT. 


THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD OLD 
MAN NESBITT KNEW WAS 


WAS HE REALLY 
THINKING? 


‘FRAID THERE 
WAS A COUPLE 
MORE DELIVERIES 
BEFORE you 
GOT HERE. 


OH JESUS, IT'S 7 
| MORE OF FUCKIN’ 
о 


BRENDA, YOU--YOU 

THINK THERE'S АМУ 

CHANCE HE'S STILL 
ALIVE? 


THE 
BOYS’D LIKE TO 
KNOW WHAT THE 

FUCK’S GOIN’ 

ON... 


WELL, IF HE IS, HE'S 
HOPPIN’ EVERYWHERE 
AN’ SITTIN’ DOWN TO 
PISS. WHO РО т GOTTA 
FUCK TO GET A 
BAGEL AROUND 
HERE? 


YOU MEAN THEY'RE 
\ ALL SCARED SHITLESS, ) 
8 RIGHT? d 


«4 
МЕМ АКЕ 
SUCH FUCKIN’ 
FAGGOTS. 


FOR ANYONE 

DOESN'T KNOW WHAT'S 

IN THOSE BOXES, IT'S 
BITS OF TOMMY TONER'S 

BODY. THAT MEANS HE'S 
DEAD AN’ I'M RUNNIN’ THE 
WESTIES, AN’ IF YOU DON’T 
LIKE IT YOU CAN FUCKIN’ 

EAT ME. 


NOW I KNOW WHAT YOU'RE ALL 
THINKIN’: WHOA, SENDIN’ SOMEONE'S 
SCALP АМ” DICK AN’ ARM SAME-DAY 
DELIVERY, THAT’S FUCKED UP, THAT’S 
SCARY. WHOEVER’S DOIN’ THIS, IT 
AIN^T SOMEONE WE EVER WANNA 
FUCK WITH. 


IT AIN’T THE BOGEYMAN OUT ` 


THERE, IT’S JUST ANOTHER 
HUMAN FUCKIN’ BEIN’, IT'S 
THAT CRAZY FUCKIN’ JUNGLE 
BUNNY MAGINTY, IF YOU 
REALLY WANNA 
KNOW. 


BLILL, SHIT, BULL FLICKIN^ 
SHIT. ANYONE COULD DO THIS, 
ABSOLUTELY ANYONE, AN’ GETTIN’ 
YOU ALL SPOOKED LIKE THIS IS 
EXACTLY WHAT THEY WANN, 

FUCKIN’ DO... 


LOTTA MONEY AT STAKE HERE. h 
WE ALL KEEP OUR HEADS AN’ 
DON’T LET THIS COCKSUCKER 

GET TO US, WE'RE GONNA 
HAVE THE PAYDAY OF THE 
CENTURY, WE FUCK 
IT UP-- 


WE'RE GONNA ВЕ SEEIN' EACH 
OTHER’S FUCKIN’ FACES FOR 
THE RESTA OUR FUCKIN’ 

LIVES. 


WHY 
DON'T 
THEY CALL A 
TRUCE? 


ALL THESE 
WESTIES АМ” RIVER 
RATS АМ” THAT, WHY 

DON'T THEY KNOCK 
THE GANGSTER STUFF 
ON THE HEAD “TIL 
AFTER THEY GET 
THE MONEY? 


"att PSA 
ТШЕК Ra 
at ' 
ШИРИ 


ТНЕУ 
НАТЕ ЕАСН 
ОТНЕК. 


GROWING UP LIKE THEY 
DID, TRUST IS JUSTA 
THING THAT GETS YOU 


KILLED, 
KIND OF 


A SHAME. BE 
GOOD TO HAVE 
THEM ALL IN ONE 


ue 
THINKIN аха I'VE GOT 
OF SETTING || 0 c THE NUMBER FOR A 
| Хе CLUB TONER RUNS. BY NOW 
EVERYONE'“LL HAVE THEIR 
LINES OUT; IF THE WESTIES 
MAKE A MOVE THE 
OTHERS’LL FOLLOW 
THEM. 


WHERE'S 
A GOOD 
PLACE FOR A 
FIREFIGHT? 


ahi 


| | 
EIA 


HORSESHIT, HOW 
THE FUCK COULD 
HE STILL BE 
ALIVE? 


SAYS HE'LL 
TKADE HIM BACK 


й 7 АМО 
О US FOR OUR m š 
PART OF THE i HOW РО YOU 


; | KNOW IT WAS 
COPE, y \ У MAGINTY? 


HE SAID HE GRABBED TOMMY BRENDA, 
ON FORTY-EIGHTH STREET, THIS COULD BEA 
THREE DAYS AGO. WHITE CHANCE TO GET 
VAN, TWO SHOTGUNNERS, YOUR HUSBAND 
HE KNEW EVERY BACK... 
DETAIL. 


COULD BE A CHANCE TO KILL 
THAT NIGGER BASTARD, AN’ 
GET HIS PARTA THE CODE. 
WHERE AN’ WHEN? 


мемент. 
| PIER EIGHTY- 


7 MAKE SURE 
WE'RE THERE AY] 
EARLY. 


„.. WAIT 
A MINUTE, 


THAT THE [ШЕ 
INTREPID? 


ARE you 
STILL GIRNIN’ 
ON ABOUT 
THAT? 


THEY COULDA KILLED =) 
PAL us, FINN. WERE LUCKY 
THEY SAW YOUR FACE 
AN’ RAN OFF-- 
AM 


LAST TIME 1 GO 
HHHH. ANYWHERE IN THIS 
CITY WITHOUT A GUN, 
i I’M TELLIN’ YE 
YE'RE ===> THAT. 
NO FUCKIN’ OIL 
PAINTIN’ YERSELF, 
MICHAEL! 


«Кі 


OOKS 
LIKE THEY'RE 
E 


you KNOW 
PATTY FEENY, 
ENDS BAR OVER 
| AT THE POT O” 
n GOLD? 


| / 4 | ⁄ ^N 1 

v WITH THE y / A 
HARELIP? 7 

Im > ‘Nola ) ” SHE SAYS 


72 X THE WESTIES JUST 
PULLED OUTTA THERE IN 
u EE FORCE. BRENDA TONER AN’ 
а 5 Я THE WHOLE LOTTA THEM, 
THEY BEEN THERE 
M SINCE SIX THIS 
一 = MORNIN’. 


М 
#5 


ЕЕЕ 
TEIN 


g 


YOU MEAN THE WETHTIETH 
JUTHT PULLED OUT IN 
FORTH? BEEN THERE you THTIL 
THINTH THIKTH THITH THCREWING 
MORNIN‘? POLLY, 
EAMON...? 


BUNK, DEAREST, YOU 
HAVE NO IDEA, GO 
CHECK ON THE BOATS, 
WILL YOU? 


HE'S NOT 
RIGHT FOR 
о 


THANKS 
FOR LOOKIN’ OUT 


= FOR ME, BIG BROTHER, 
EN L THINK £ GOT THIS 
== 


ONE UNDER 
CONTROL. 


WHERE 
WERE YOU WHEN 
DA USED TO COME 
HOME DRUNK, WITH 
A BIG FUCKIN’ HARD- 
ON STICKIN’ OUTTA 
HIS PANTS? 


WE'VE GOT OUR OWN 
PEOPLE INSIDE THE 
WESTIES. THEY'LL 

LET US KNOW WHERE 
BRENDA'S GOIN’, “ 


ТНЕМ NEM GET N, 
- e. M 4 
A... А 


s 
€ 


WE MAKE 
A SCORE LIKE 
THIS ONE, WE CAN 
FORGET ALL THAT 
PIRATE BULLSHIT 
FOR GOOD, 


I HEARD 
you, JESUS, YOU 
THINK I'M INTERESTED IN 
BUNK? HE'S A USEFUL IDIOT, 


SURE, BUT YOU THINK I'D 
EVER WANNA FUCK HIM? 


POLLY, І ALWAYS 
LOOKED OUT FOR 
YOU. т WAS ALWAYS 


SINGLE TIME, NO 
MATTER WHAT... 


WHY WON'T you 
JUST FUCKIN’ 
DIE? 


BILLY, ў 
COME BACK! 2 ` e 2, қ > р 
СОМЕ ВАСК ! e 4 à | DON'T 
TO GRANDAD! Я 7 %, rou WANT ни 
PLEASE: 3 = 7 аг ШОР HELL'S KITCHEN'S 
LEGENDS IN 


E яч ACTION? 


SY 
Š 


WHAT 
KINDA FUCKIN’ 
MONSTER ARE 


HAT'S RICH, COMIN’ FROM 
SY SOMEONE'S BEEN CUTTIN’ 
Ñ AMAN TO PIECES FOR 
THE LAST TWO 
DAYS. 


GOOD NEWS: 
YOU'RE NEARLY DONE 
HERE, І NEED ONE MORE 
BIT OFFA TOMMY, FOR A 
MEETIN' І JUST GOT WIND 
OF--THEN YOU CAN 
GO ON HOME, 


Z^. 
Э 3 


I'M DYIN’ 

TO KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE GOIN’ TO SAY 
TO LITTLE BILLY’S 
MOTHER... 


Bun — 


TEC CLASSIC 
у БЕ BRITISH DESIGN... 
АА a a ай р" A ЕРГЕ pu NEW 
ле MEET 
ae 
||| 


1 


CLASSIC BRITISH 
MUSEUM PIECE, MORE 
LIKE. THAT'S ALL 
THIS IS. 


AND NO CUNT'S 
PUTTING ME IN A 
MUSEUM. 


Se 
Е а me ШІН 


[o u 


ELEVEN- 
THIRTY; THESE BOYS 
ARE CUTTING IT FINE IF THEY 
‘ WANT TO GET THE JUMP 
ON ANYONE COMING AT 
MIONIGHT... 


adel 


А mf 
a" a d 
" 


и NS dub Is 
mi ama Я а 


WANT 

TO SEE WHO 

ELSE TURNS 
up? 


BEEN A LONG, 
LONG TIME-- 


SINCE I KILLED 
PEOPLE FROM 
A HUEY, 


EY LIP 
YOU FUCKING 
BASTARDS-- 


: ALLA 
C AAAAAAAAHHH!! YOU GET 
- | YOUR FUCKIN’ 
v н Y . DOWN!! 2 


WATCH 
AND LEARN, 
LAD! 
WORK 
THE FLANKS! 
DON'T LET THEM 
SCATTER! 


AND IF YOU SEE ANYONE 
GIVING ORDERS, THEY’D 
ВЕ WELL WORTH А 
FUCKING BURST! 


SHOOT BACK YOU 
FAAAAAAAAHH! ! 


R 


Y 
HERDING THEM, 
SEE-- 


4 YOU'RE 
PUSHING THEM 
INTO THE 
REST OF YOUR 
FORCE-- 


AND THE ONLY 
WAY THEY CAN 
TURN IS BACK TO 
you... 


JESUS 
CHRIST, WOULD 
YOU FUCKIN’ 
LOOK AT HIM GO! 


you 
SHOULD’VE SEEN 
HIM WHEN HE WAS 
YOUR AGE, IN 
VIETNAM. 


LOVELY 
FUCKING 


AAAAAAAHH! TEE: 


GOD JESUS NO 
NNOOOOOO! 


y I THINK 
SOMEONE'S 
STARTED WORLD 
WAR FUCKIN’ 
THREE. 


HOLD OFF, 
SEE WHAT 
WE CAN-- 
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KITCHEN IRISH 
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AIR ONE-FIVE 
FROM DISPATCH, WE 
HAVE MOBILE UNITS ON 
THEIR WAY, Е,Т,А, ON 
MINUTE--PO YOU REQUIRE ДД) 
° TACTICAL SUPPORT, 
OVER? 


DISPATCH, 
YES! AFFIRMATIVE! 
WE NEED 


TACTICAL! 


FRANK, WE CAN'T УНЕ 
GET CAUGHT Д 
GET MOVING, 
ILL SEE YOU 


А DOWN ON THE / 
WATER. „ДАР 


МОТОК НЕКЕ, 
I WANNA SEE 
HOW THIS 
TURNS OUT... 


AH, 
DISPATCH, 


D. j 
Alt BEE AL A 


< || 


WOULD’VE LIKED TO 
GET THE OTHERS, 
BUT THREE DOZEN 
WESTIES IS A GOOD 
NIGHT'S WORK. 


ONE MORE 
MAG-- де 
THEN QUIT. | | 75 ~ \ 
E TUO š NW 
Aus. v. Љу ` SA 
s ` ` SS) AP 
^ 
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со 
AMBITIOUS, 
MAGINTY. 


TOO 


FUCKIN’ 
AMBITIOUS. 


COULD’VE DONE 


| WITHOUT THAT. 


GAVE THESE 

PKICKS THE 

SPACE THEY 
NEEDED, 


THEY DON'T CARE ” 
IF TAC TEAMS ARE 
MINUTES AWAY-- 


THEY'RE AT 
FULL AUTO, 
DRUNK ON 
THE POWER 
OF IT, 


FALLEN IN 
LOVE WITH 
THEIR GUNS. 


WEGOT 
YOUR ASS, YOU 
MOTHERLESS 
SHIT-EATIN’ 
FUCK! 


STROKE 
|| OF LUCK, 


TIME І 
WAS GONE. 


“BRENDA, 
COME ON! 


I BEEN 
SHOT, YOU 
ASSHOLE! 


you 


/ COCKSUCKER, 


...EVENIN”, Û № I'M NOT AFRAIDA 
BRENDA. JN YER PATHETIC 
= D. FUCKIN’ PRICK-- 


YOUR 
PARTA THE CODE 
OR I'LL STICK 
THIS FROM YOUR 
SNATCH TO YOUR 

THROAT. 1 


GIs 


| | 
A 
И 


A کے‎ 


--IN THE 
AIR! MAKE NO 
ATTEMPT TO 

MOVE OR You 
WILL BE FIRED 
UPON! 


THAT'S THAT 
MOTHERFUCKER--! 


Д 


ДА 


POLL, WE AIN'T GETTIN’ NOBODY'S 
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FUCKIN’ 
WONDERFUL. 


= you итте Wag 
MAGGOT-- 4 


OVER THE 


FUCK THAT, WE'LL BE 
SITTIN’ DUCKS IN THE 


2 WATER! 
OTHERS-- WE 
PICK YOU a 
a NOT WITH 
ME IN THE 
SA 


BUNK, YOU 
CAN’T-- 


YOU, BUNK! 
I'LL NEVER 
FORGET | 


I ALWAYS 
LOVED 


NEED A LIFT Ў ў 
HOME THERE 4 
BRENDA? sx 


m 


E 


esc: у; 


COME ON, 
MOTHERFLICKERS! 
| COME ОМ! 
WHAT’RE 
YOU FUCKIN’ 


WAITIN’ 
FOR?! 


STUPID 
FUCKIN’ 
ASSHOLE. 


WHERE 
ARE THOSE 
IDIOTS...? 


...WEAKIN' THE 
MOTHERFUCKERS 
WN, FOOL, THE 


THOUGHT 
WE WERE 
GONNA GET 
‘EM ALL? 


BRENDA TONER'S 
OUT OF CANNON 
FODDER, 


COOLEY 
HAD NO ONE 
ELSE TO BEGIN 

TH 


MAGINTY 
AND THE RATS 
DON'T HAVE THE 


HIT THE WESTIES 
HEAD-ON AT THE 
START. 


THEY’RE OUT OF OPTIONS, 
ANDY. ONCE THEY TWIG 
THEY CAN'T FIGHT FOR THE 
CODE, THEY'LL START TO 
GET DESPERATE. 


MIGHT 
HAVE TO TRY 
№ THAT TRUCE 
you TALKED 
р. ABOUT... 


THAT'S WHEN 
THEY'RE EASY MEAT. 


NECK 
YOUR SARNIE 
AND GET SOME 
SHUT-EYE, 
MATE. 

IM 
GOING TO 
LOOK IN ON 
LAUGHING 


OH, 
JESUS 
CHRIST. 


JUST 
GO ON AN’ 
FUCKIN’ GET 

IT OVER 

WITH. 


YE LEAVE ME ROTTIN’ IN 
THIS HOLE, WONDERIN’ 
WHEN УЕ КЕ COMIN’ IN TO 
KILL ME. EVERY FUCKIN’ 
MOMENT'S LIKE 
TORTURE, 


EVIL, 
INHUMAN 
BASTARD, 
TYPICAL FUCKIN’ 


IT WAS A FUCKIN’ ACCIDENT, 
І TOLD YE ІТ WASN'T MEANT 
TO GO OFF WHEN IT DID! AN’ 


THAT MONEY’S VITAL TO OUR 
CAUSE, WE DO WHAT WE 
HAVE TO DO TO-- 


GROW UP, 
FINN WOULDN’T 
SPEND THE MONEY 
ON THAT BOLLOCKS 
ANY MORE THAN 
I WOULD. 
LOOK, 
WHAT'KE YOU 


FUCKIN’ РОМ“ 
TO ME?! 


DOES 

SIR HAVE A 
COMPLAINT 
ABOUT THE 
SERVICE? 


| em | 


AYE, 
GO ON, LAUGH 
AT ME. JUSTA BIG 
BLOODY JOKE TO 
YOU, ISN'T IT? 


YOU START A WAR 
AND THEN YOU 
WHINE ABOUT THE 
WAY WE FIGHT 
IT. 


TYPICAL 
FUCKING 
PADDY. 


| К D 7 а STRAIGHT 
ў Bi Vi THROUGH THE 
on 2 


| 

| зе VM af 2 

SUE) > = 
маў 


DOESN'T FEEL 
LIKE IT FUCKIN’ 
MISSED... 


раў 4 


“а LUCKY УЕМЕ ے‎ 
; MORE MEAT 
Ç 4 THAN HIP. 
A Э; б c д 90656, L 
‘ e YE ALWAYS DID'VE A 
№. NS 


QUARE BIG ARSE ON YE-- 


⁄ FUCKIN’ СОСКЗИСКЕК! А SURE WHAT'RE YE GONNA DO 
C'MEKE, УОИ DICKLESS J TO ME? YE GONNA GET YER 

DIDN’T YE, PIECE A’ SHIT!! BOYS TO KNOCK THE FUCK 

BRENDA?! OUTTA ME? 


m Sy FELLAS! 

ity C'MON! LOOK, 
< : I'M STANDIN’ 
RIGHT HERE! 


oo ИН 


I'VE A 
NASTY FEELIN’ 
YE'VE RUN OUTTA 
WESTIES... 


WHAT 
THE FUCK DO 
YOU WANT, 
COOLEY? 


ANA 


LISTEN. 


WE'RE RUNNIN’ OUTTA TIME 
HERE. WE'VE GOTTA GET 
NESBITT'S MONEY BEFORE 
WE'RE LIFTED BY THE POLICE 
OR SHOT DEAD, 


ALL RIGHT, 


WE'VE BEEN Р 
НАСКІМ” AWAY AT EACH 
OTHER, EVERYONE TRYNNA TAKE \ 
EVERYONE ELSE OUTTA THE GAME, 
AN’ IT ISN'T WORKIN’, YOU'VE LOST 
YER HUSBAND AN’ YER CREW, АМ” YE 
DON'T GIVE A РИСК--І BET І COULD 
TAKE A BLACK АМ” DECKER TO YER 
KNEECAPS, АМ” YE STILL WOULDN^T 
GIVE UP THE CODE. THE 
KEST'VE US ARE EXACTLY 
THE SAME. 


ALL WE’VE 
DONE IS MAKE SURE 
THERE’S COPS ALL OVER 
HELL'S KITCHEN, THERE ISN'T 
ROOM FOR US TO BREATHE... 


4 


NO 
GOT A BETTER 
CLAIM TO IT 


THAN 1 DO, 


THE NUMBER A’ TIMES І SAT 
THERE WITH NESBITT SLIDIN’ 
HIS SWEATY FUCKIN’ CLAW 
UP MY SKIRT--TOMMY JUST 
SMILIN’ LIKE AN IDIOT, TOO 
SCARED TO DO SHIT 
ABOUT IT. 


STINKIN’, 
DISGUSTIN’, DIRTY 
OLD FUCKER, WHEN 
L THINK ABOUT 
WHAT І HAD TO 
PUT UP WITH... 


E 


ASAS 
N WE ALL HAD TO PUT UP WI’ HIM, STAGGERIN’ 
Ха ROUND THE PLACE, SPITTIN’ AT US--SHOWER 
O' CUNTS, SHOWER О” CUNTS, SHOWER O” 
CUNTS! AN’ WE ALL FUCKIN’ TOOK IT, ‘CAUSE 
WE NEVER KNEW WHAT HE MIGHT BE 
ABLE TO DO TO US, 


SO LET'S GET HIS BLOODY 
MONEY. LET'S HAVE WHAT WE'RE 
DUE, AN’ THEN LET'S GO AN’ TAKE THE 
BIGGEST FUCKIN’ SHITE YE EVER SAW 
ON THAT EVIL OUL’ BASTARD’S GRAVE... 


DON'T GO GETTIN’ 
SENTIMENTAL ON 
ME, COOLEY. IF WE 
DO THIS IT’S А 
ONE-OFF, 
I KNOW 
YOU; YOU'D FUCK 
OVER YOUR OWN 
FIRST-BORN IF you 
THOUGHT THERE 
WAS ЕЕ CENTS 
IN IT, 


AW, TWO 
PEAS IN A 
POD, BRENDA, 
THAT'S YOU 
АМ“ ME. 


you 
REMEMBER THE 
TIME WE WALKED 
ACROSS THE 
HUDSON? 


YEAH YOU DO. WHEN 

WE WERE KIDS. THAT 

ONE WINTER, ІТ GOT J 

SO COLD THE RIVER Д 
FROZE. 


WE TOOK 
THE A-TRAIN TO FORT 
TRYON PARK AN’ WE 
WALKED ACROSS THE ICE, 
WE MADE IT THE WHOLE 
FUCKIN’ WAY... 


YOU WERE THE BUT YOU DID, AN” I 
BRAVEST, FOLLOWED YOU, JUST 
THE TWO’VE US, WE 
MADE IT RIGHT THE 
YOU WALKED 
WAY OUT AHEAD, WAT CERES. 
ALL ON YOUR OWN, AN” 
THE ICE WAS CREAKIN’ 
AN’ GROANIN’ AN” ALL 
THE OTHER KIDS TURNED 
BACK--AN’ YOU KEPT 
GOIN’, 


ID 
NEVERA HAD THE 
BALLS FOR IT IF 
YOU НАРМ'Т GONE 
FIRST, YOU KNOW 
THAT? 


DON'T 
WANT THAT 
GETTIN’ 
INFECTED. 


(5 


YOUR SHOULDER’S Ж y LOOK, THIS 
BROKEN. YOU'RE - | І Д ISN'T WHAT 
GONNA HAVE TO д \ i М. WE-- smp 
WEAR A SLING. 4 А А CAN FUCK OFF 
; KY: о ЊЕ HOME ANY TIME 


SEE 
WHAT І HAVE 
TO PUT UP 
WITH? 


THOSE ASSHOLES AIN'T WORTH 
SHIT NEXT TO OUR ORIGINAL 
CREW. AND THEY WEREN'T WORTH 
SHIT, OR THEY’DA HAD THE BRAINS 
NOT TO FUCK WITH THE 
PUNISHER. 


OU’RE 
ALL I GOT, EAMON. 
WITHOUT YOU І DON'T 
STAND A CHANCE 
AGAINST MAGINTY 
AN’ THE OTHER 
FUCKS, 


YOU'RE SUPPOSED ТО 
BE MY BROTHER, ACT 
LIKE IT, HELP ME 
OUT HERE. 


GET YOU 
FUCKIN’ HEAD STRAIGHT 
AN’ NO MORE TRIPS 
DOWN MEMORY LANE, 
UNDERSTAND? 


you WANT, 
ANYWAY? 


I'M NOT IN THE 
PROVISIONALS 
ANYMORE. NO, YOU'RE 
МОТ. МНАТ АКЕ 
YOU, CONTINUITY 
LR.A.? REAL 
LRA? 


TEN- 
MILLION-DOLLARS- 
WORTH-OF-PLASTIC- 
SURGERY-FOR- 
FINN-COOLEY I.R.A., 
IS THAT IT? 


BUT YOU'RE 
RIGHT, L CAN SNEER 
ALL I WANT. I'M NOT 

THE ONE WITH THE ALL- 
CONSUMING SACRED 
CAUSE, 


I THOUGHT YE SAID 
YE'D BEEN FIGHTIN’ US 
FOR THIRTY YEARS, 
WHAT'S THAT IF IT'S 
NOT A BLOODY 

CAUSE? 


A 
JOB, you 
DICKHEAD, 


IMA 
BRITISH SOLDIER, 
I'LL FIGHT ANY 
CUNT WHO TRIES 
IT ON. 


CURIOUS, 
MAYBE. 


І WAS THINKING...I’VE BEEN 
FIGHTING YOUR LOT FOR THIRTY 
YEARS. FIRST WITH THE REGIMENT, 
THEN GOING AROUND TIDYING UP 
PEOPLE LIKE YOUR UNCLE, JUST 
TO KEEP THE PEACE PROCESS 
ON THE RAILS. 


І SUPPOSE 
I'M WONDERING 
IF THE LATEST 
GENERATION 
OF PROVO'S ANY 
DIFFERENT TO 
THE REST. 


COME ON, 
DON'T ВЕ А 
WANKER. 


WHAT IS 
IT PISSES you 
OFF MORE: UNCLE 
FINN HAVING FEET OF 
CLAY, OR YOU BEING 
THE LAST ONE TO 
REALIZE IT? 


D 


E, 
THAT'S WHAT YOU 
BOYS NEVER SEEM TO 
UNDERSTAND. YOU'RE ALL 
SO EATEN UP WITH YOUR 
FIERY REPUBLICAN ZEAL OR 
WHATEVER, YOU NEVER STOP 
TO CONSIDER THAT THE 
OPPOSITION MIGHT NOT 
GIVE A FUCK, 


YE'VE A 
FUNNY WAYA 
SHOWIN’ IT, 

WELL! 


I MEAN IF ONE OF OUR MATES 
GOT KILLED, SURE, THEN WE 
WERE UP FOR A BARNEY. TOOK 
IT OUT ON THE NEXT STUPID 
BASTARD LOOKED AT US 
SIDEWAYS. 


NEVER INVADED 
OUR COUNTRY, YOU 
NEVER TURNED IT 
INTO A FIGHT FOR 
SURVIVAL... 


BUT WE BOMBED THE 
MAINLAND, WE HIT 
LONDON LOADSA 


LET'S FACE IT, SINCE ‘SIXTY- 
NINE WE'VE ALL BEEN PLAYING 
A GAME. THE EYES OF THE 
WORLD WERE ON BELFAST: 
NOT ALWAYS, BUT JUST 
ENOUGH, 


WE KEPT 
A LID ОМ YOU, 
LAD, THAT'S ALL 
WE EVER HAD 
TO DO... 


I TOLD 
YOU, IT’S JUST A 

JOB. AVERAGE BRITISH 

SQUADDIE COMES TO 
ULSTER, DOES HIS TOUR 

OF DUTY, FUCKS OFF 

HOME AGAIN, 
you THINK 


ANYONE VOLUNTEERED 
TO GO TO X-MAGLEN? 
OR THOSE SHITHOLES IN 
WEST BELFAST YOU'RE 
ALL SO FOND OF? 


you 
NEVER HIT 
MY HOUSE. 


YOU NEVER 
MADE IT ABOUT 
ORDINARY PEOPLE, 
PETER. NOT IN 
ANY WAY THAT 
COUNTED. 


WE COULDN’T JUST GO IN AND 
SLOT THE LOT OF you, YOU 
COULDN’T DO ANYTHING ТОО 
HEAVY, OR ALL THE STUPID 
FUCKING YANKS WHO FUND you 
WOULD’VE SHAT THEMSELVES 
AND BACKED OFF 
SHARPISH, LOOK AT 
ENNISKILLEN OR 
OMAGH, IF YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME ON 
THAT ONE. 


YE NEVER 
KEPT A LID ON 
ANYTHING, YE FUCKER! 
YE CAME TO FUCKIN’ 
BEAT US DOWN AN’ WE 
| SENT YE HOME IN 
BOXES! 


you 
WERE BLOODY 
GOOD FOR 
TRAINING ON, І 
HAVE TO GIVE 
you THAT. 


WE MANAGED YOU, THAT 
WAS WHAT WE WERE 
TOLD TO DO. 


THERE WAS 
ALL THAT SHITE ABOUT 
THE BRITISH GOVERNMENT 
WILL NEVER TALK TO TERRORISTS, 
BUT THE CHANNELS WERE ALWAYS 
KEPT OPEN, AND ONCE THE 
І.Е.А. TWIGGED THINGS WERE 
NEVER GOING TO CHANGE, sm А INTO 
THEY WERE READY TO THE PEACE PROCESS 
TALK TOO, AND WENT FOR THE BEST 
DEAL THEY COULD GET... 


YE'RE A CYNICAL FUCKIN’ 
BASTARD, D’YE KNOW 
THAT? 


ard 


у 


МО МОКЕ 
THAN YOUR UNCLE 

FINN IS, ‘COURSE, L 
DIDN’T HAVE TO GET МУ 
FACE BLOWN OFF TO 

WAKE THE BLOODY 
HELL UP. 


М 


yo 
x 
s. 


N 


«Ж 


р 


BUT IF І АМ A CYNIC, 
IS BEING A BELIEVER 
REALLY ALL THAT MUCH 
BETTER? 
IS NEVER 


GIVING IN, NEVER 
COMPROMISING, IS THAT 
REALLY SO GREAT? WHEN SO 
MANY PARTS OF YOUR COUNTRY 
HAVE BEEN TURNED INTO HELL? 
WHEN THREE THOUSAND PEOPLE 
HAVE DIED FOR SWEET 
FUCK ALL? 


Y SO THAT'S YOUR MESSAGE 
TO THE PEOPLE OF IRELAND, 
IS IT? THAT'S WHAT YE'D SAY 
TO US, JUST FUCKIN’ WELL 

QUIT АМ” GIVE UP? 


THE PEOPLE 
OF IRELAND ARE 
GETTING ON WITH 
THEIR LIVES, YOU 

ARSEHOLE, 


AS FOR YOU 
IN PARTICULAR, 
I'D SAY MAKE AS SOON 
YOUR PEACE AS I'VE KILLED FINN 
WITH GOD. COOLEY, YOUNG ANDY 
OUT THERE’S GOING TO 
SHOOT YOU TWICE IN 
THE HEAD. 


MISTER 
MAGINTY? 


MAGINTY. 


У 
m 
E 
v» 
x 
“ 
3 
Lj 


= 


f 


ү, а. 
ES 


^ NOT LIKE ` 


Ld PATROLLING 


IN BASRA, 


eA IS IT? 
ай FUCKIN’ > 
/ RIGHT IT'S NOT. 
NEW YORK WITH you 
TWO MAKES IRAQ LOOK 
LIKE A TRAINING 
EXERCISE, 


га 


THIS WON'T 
LAST MUCH LONGER, 
THIS TIME TOMORROW 
WE'LL PROBABLY 
BE ON THE PLANE 
HOME. 


І DUNNO, ' IT'S NOT WHAT І WAS EXPECTING, 
YORKIE. , THAT'S ALL. І THOUGHT WE’D РО 
š | THE JOB АМ” GET OUTTA HERE, 
І DIDN’T KNOW THERE’D ВЕ SO 
> MUCH FUCKIN’ 


ALL OF KILLIN’. 


A SUDDEN, 

І FEEL LIKE 
| I'M UP ТО МЕ 
EYEBALLS IN 

~ BLOOD... 


WELCOME 
TO IRELAND, 
LAD, 


PUNISHER #12 


you 
WERE RIGHT 
ALL ALONG, 
РО YOU KNOW вхо 
THAT, MISTER ` 
MAGINTY? 


‘SCUSE 
ME A 
SECOND-- Qe 


EW SO IMPORTANT TO GET THE 
RIGHT KINDA KNIFE FOR THIS, 
YOU KNOW? TOO BIG AN’ 
YOU CAN'T DO THE DELICATE 
Em) WORK. TOO LIGHT AN’ YOU 
WON'T GET THROUGH 4 
THE BONE, 


_ wÍ WHY AM 
i 
ASS 


A PERFECTLY GOOD SUIT, LIKE THE 
DO І? THAT'S STRICTLY POLYTHENE ON THE 
AMATEUR HOUR. «f WALLS, А LOTTA PEOPLE 

USED TO FORGET TO DO THAT. 

COPS COME IN, THEY SEE BLOOD 
EVERYWHERE, THEY GOT ALL 
THE FORENSICS THEY EVER 

COULD NEED... 


NOT A HOUDINI, 
THE WHOLE 
POINT IS TO MAKE R ë 
THE DAMN THING Д m М 


VANISH.... (> v4 
К 
Y 


RAN 
DAN 


uf n 


BIEN 27 
PLA ym 


ау" 
Гы 


THAT HELL, TILL YOU CAME AN” 
DRAGGED ME BACK 
INTO IT. à 


DRAGGED 
MY GRANDSON 
INTO IT. 


GODDAMN 
MUTHAFUCKA, 


STUPID 


AS ANY OF 
ь Т 


HEM. THE SAME 
may BREEDA PRICK THAT 
NESBITT USED TO LORD IT 
OVER--GANG UPON GANG, 
FIGHTIN’ FOR TWO FUCKIN’ 
Д BLOCKS OR WHATEVER THEY 
THOUGHT WAS SO PRECIOUS, 
AN’ HE KEPT THEM APART | 
AN’ HE SET THEM AGAINST ” AN’ IF 
EACH OTHER AN’HE ONE O' THEM 
RULED THEM AS IF GOT TOO 
HE WAS KING-- BIG FOR HIS 


4 HE'S SIX АМ' НЕ 
SAW АМ” HE KNOWS 
WHAT І AM-- 


] Mira 
ШІ ФА 


MAGINTY... 
WHAT ABOUT 
YO’ FINGERS, 


THIS. 


hi 


E 

59 
92 
шы 
хо 
шо 
Е 


( 


7 A. 


ZI; 


I'VE BEEN 
EXPECTIN’ 


LISTEN, THIS 
COCKSUCKER 
CUT MY FUCKIN’ 
HUSBAND TO 

PIECES-- 


YE'RE JUST 
М JEALOUS IT 
WASN'T 


you, 


YOU'RE ONE 
TO FUCKIN’ 


HE 
CUT TOMMY 
UP, TRYNNA SCARE 
EVERYBODY SHITLESS. 
YOU WERE READY TO NONE'VE 
GO ТО WAR. I TRIED IT WORKED, AN’ 
BLOWIN' EVERYONE 4 WE'RE ALL STILL 
TO KINGDOM AT SQUARE 
FUCK, BLOODY ONE: 
TRUE? 


ED OLD MAN 
NESBITT'S 


P. 
ESF 
Ae С; ; 
í м А Ка 
MS = K< А ЕЩ жы... 
А a bass 


Ба» з 


HE'S 
REACHIN’ OUT FROM 


BEYOND THE GRAVE. HE 

LEAVES US THIS MONEY 
AN’ HE KNOWS WE’RE 
GONNA DO OUR BEST 
TO KILL EACH OTHER 
FOR IT. 2 


HE CAN RELY 
ON US, DON’T 
YOU SEE THAT? 


THAT FUCK MADE MY LIFE HELL 
WHEN І FIRST CAME НЕКЕ-- 


YOUNG BLACK MAN WITH A ou 


Y 
DUBLIN ACCENT, HE TREATED ME REMEMBER 
LIKE A FUCKIN’ ZOO EXHIBIT. WHAT HE 
USED TO THROW ME PEANUTS USED TO CALL 
FROM HIS POKER TABLE, us...? 
CALLED ME PADDY THE 
FUCKIN’ MONKEY... 


AN’ І 
TOOK IT, TOO. 
JUST LIKE WE 
ALL TOOK HIS 
ц SHIT. 


Ñ 


JE 


= 


Sw 


“SHOWER 
O' CUNTS." 


WHOA, WHOA! 
FRIGSAKE, DON’T УЕ 
KNOW WHO THIS 16? 


THE 
GANG’S 
ALL HERE, 
BOYS. 


THIS IS 
THE RIVER 
RATS. 


BEEN 
WATCHIN’ 
YOUR PLACE FOR 
TWO HOURS, 


BRENDA. 


GO ON 
WITH WHAT YE 
WERE SAYIN’, 
MAGINTY. 


SAYIN’ 
WE DON'T 
HAVE TO TAKE 


AT RS 
M d us em ymmo, X 
БЕ 48, 

A асы 


AY THIS 
HERE'S MY 
PARTA THE 


DON'T 

HAVE TO 

BE AFRAIDA 
HIM. 


WELL, IT'S A GRID REFERENCE, 
WE'VE KNOWN THAT ALL ALONG... 
YE GOT THAT MAP ON YE THERE, 
MICHAEL? 


TU 
BASTARDS! LOOK AT YEZ AZN 
Г 7 ALMOST FUCKIN’ ; 


YEKSELVES: НАР IT AN’ NOW УЕКЕ 
| SHITTIN' IT ALL ` Á 
AWAY! __ 


AN Se 
A А 


I1 MEAN WHAT ARE WE LIKE, 
ANYWAY? ALL THAT MISERY 
AN’ BLOODSHED BACK HOME, 
AN' WE COME TO THE STATES 
AN’ THE BEST WE CAN DO IS 
JUST FUCKIN’ CARRY ON 
WITH IT? 


DID YEZ 
NOT EVEN HEAR 
WHAT MAGINTY WAS 
SAYIN’? WE DON'T HAVE TO 
SLAUGHTER EACH OTHER! 
WE CAN GET WHAT WE 
WANT WITHOUT 
THAT! 


TOO 
MANY CIVVIES 
TO STARTA 
CONTACT. 


CLUB WOULD’VE BEEN 
PERFECT, IF WE'D ONLY 
пъ KNOWN THE RATS WERE 


THERE TOO... 


"ADT ue | 
B в 
THESE MAGGOTS 1 I HATED 


A NX _ 1 SOMEONE 
OFF WITH HIS WILL, Г. : LIKE HE 
HATED THEM-- 


I'D GO AHEAD 
AND WASTE 
THEM. 


you 
KNOW HOW 
MANY TIMES 

WE WENT PAST 

THIS GODDAMN 


BEEN 
BY ANCHORED OUT 
HERE FOR YEARS, Д 
POLL. | 


THERE'S A THIRD 
BOAT DOWN THERE, 
TOO, 


BETTER 
BY THE 
MINUTE, 


А i TT 


v 
MUST’VE. EASIER 
TO MAKE SURE NO Ў” MAGINTY, 
ONE EVER CAME сд ү 
ЕЕ C CAN YOU'VE YER 


wf Wa Al 


ЖАЛДАР 


ІШ. 
Í m 
FUCKIN’ ІН 
BASTARD! IN 
a || 
c 
1 
A | 
| 1 


ў WL У. 


THIS ONE'S 
ON HIS GAME. 


CAME BACK FROM 
THE STUN GRENADE 
WAY TOO FAST. 


EN S ; 
E DON'T EVE 
PLANET I'M ON. 


BUT І THINK 
I'M ABOUT ; 
TO FIND OUT, 


pe 


WAIT, WAIT, I Y =$ WRONG NIGHT 
SURRENDER! FOR THAT, 
DON'T WANKER! 
SHOOT! 


DON’T!! 


ARM FULL OF 
EYES FULL } 
SHRAPNEL. YE DIRTY 
OF BLOOD. FUCKIN’ HOOER 
YE, ILL RIP THE 
FLICKIN’ HEAD 
OFF YE-- 


TO LOSE 
THIS ONE. 


Ш 
ег 


а 


you HELP МЕ, 
POLL... YOU AN’ 
ME... 


РА 


р 

г, 2 N 
R ; = А 
A ars! 


=i 
ра! AAAOW, W 

JESUS | | 
FUCK! 4 rs SS E 


STILL 
GOTTA GET 
“ЕМ, 


GET YOU 
OUT FIRST, 
FRANK-- 


WE GOT IT, 
WE GOT IT, WE 
> GOT 


FUCK 
YOU, NESBITT! 
FUCK YOUR 
WHOLE SHITHOLE : 
NEIGHBORHOOD! < = 


=A 
| | е 
` Зам 


ria 


| И 2 ; ЈЕ МУ 
Š 44 Bb i^ 
N | ` 


a 


OH, YOU 
SADISTIC 
OLD-- 


MAKE IT 

7 QUICK, BEFORE 
THE COPS 
SHOW UP. 


THANKS FOR 
THAT, BACK 


AYE, NO 
PROBLEM. 
ONE OF 
THESE DAYS, 
YOU AND І 
MIGHT EVEN BE 
‚ QUITS. 


І WASN'T 
KEEPING 
COUNT. 


WALK HIM ‘ROUND THE BACK, 
FIND SOMEWHERE OUT OF 
SIGHT. JUST SO LONG AS HE'S 
NOT FOLNE FOR A DAY OR 
wo. 


JUST 
TAGGED ALONG 
TO SEE IT FINISHED. 


DON'T 
COME BACK 
HERE ANYTIME 
SOON. 


I DON'T 
FEEL ANY 
DIFFERENT. 


ME DAD'S 
STILL DEAD AN” 
L DON’T FEEL THE 
SLIGHTEST BIT 
DIFFERENT. 


LOOK AT 
OLD FRANK THERE, 
HE'S BEEN DOING THIS 
FOR THIRTY YEARS. 
D'YOU THINK HE 
FEELS ANY 
DIFFERENT? 


KITCHEN IRISH 


CONCLUSION 
Sar 


BORN COVER SKETCHES 
By Wieslaw Walkuski 


uti 


THOUGHTS ABOUT BORN 


by Darick Robertson 


My own father, Ira D. Robertson, and my uncle both fought in World War II. As a result I grew up with a lot of 
respect for people in the military, despite my own liberal political views. I have a deep respect for the people that 
put themselves in harm’s way and the bravery involved to fight for an ideal or even for a sense of duty. When I 
began gathering research for this project, 1 bought hardcover books collecting Life magazine pictures by 
renowned photojournalists like Larry Burrows (who died in Vietnam, and took some incredible pictures). I 
watched documentaries to get a better understanding of the politics involved and found many web sites put up 
by veterans sharing their experiences. I started to experience the war in another way entirely, the way only 
truth captured on film can affect you. 


When assistant editor Nick Lowe (whose assistance was INVALUABLE to this project) offered his father David 
Lowe's personal photo album from Vietnam, it was such an incredible opportunity that I immediately promised 
I would take the best of care of the book. 


Looking through the album was a profound experience. Many simple things people wouldn’t think to photograph 
get captured when someone is just taking snapshots of the people they’re with and the things that they’re doing 
throughout the course of the day. I really wanted to capture those details. It felt important to me, because while 
the Punisher is fictional, the Vietnam War was not, and like Nick’s father, David, there are many veterans still 
alive today to whom the Vietnam war is very much a reality to them, not the stuff of fiction. This is a story of 
what that war did to this character, but I wanted to show my respect for the people who really went through it. 
\ І felt it was important to capture those details as a way of showing respect for the experience. By immersing my 
NS La cr г imagination in the reality ofthat environment, I felt I could bring more to Ше characters and their performances. 
т “/ Lo ES e md "T Idid allI could to capture the details of the place and equipment they were wearing and using. 


Nick told me that his father was really impressed with Born. David Lowe went so far as to even send copies of 
“Born” along to his veteran buddies. 


That means more to me than any other compliment I received for my work on this series. 
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CHARACTER DESIGNS 


by Darick Robertson 


When I first spoke to Garth about what 
he wanted Frank to look like, Garth 
emphasized to me that he’s young, but 
had seen too much to look young. I 
thought about that and laughed at myself 
because the first designs I did for Frank 
in Nam were comparable to his present- 
day look. I sort of smacked my forehead 
and thought “Duh; of course he’s young.” 


So I did these sketches while reading the 
script on a plane to Germany. I liked the 
bald one, but thought it was a little too 
extreme. This was a story of a man about 
to go to extremes, not about one who 
already had. The other version is a Mohawk 
haircut, similar to those worn by the 
Screaming Eagles in WWII. The fact that I 
was emulating the wrong war steered me 
away from that design. 


The final sketch captured something that I 
didn’t expect to find in Frank: innocence. I 
ultimately felt the right way to go was to show 
the young man as much as possible, sohe would contrast 
by the end, the way that Charlie Sheen transforms in 
Platoon. So I wrote the name “Castle” under it, as my 
chosen concept. Garth liked that one too. 


The thumbnail for the splash stayed pretty much intact 
from the layout to the finished page and was the first 
page I worked on when beginning the series. 


Sana 


I have a bad habit of working my character designs out right there on the page, which 
means I rarely have any really juicy sketchbook stuff for these sections. I have to see the 
character performing the script in front of my eyes before I can determine if the design is 
working. So these designs for Angel and Stevie are really just batted out based on what I 
was reading about them in the script. (You can see I needed practice drawing Vietnam-era 
Marine combat helmets, as Stevie’s is way too small.) I sometimes like to ask Garth what 
actors he pictures when scripting. He didn’t have a lot of suggestions for Stevie and Angel, 
but described their personalities well. I knew he wanted strength of character and 
innocence in Stevie; the second page that I drew to show Garth was page 5 from issue one, 
and he broke into a wide grin when he saw it, so I figured I nailed it. 


With Angel, I just wanted him to look lost and angry. 


LAYOUTS FOR BORN #2 PAGE 15 
by Darick Robertson 


This was an important moment in the story and 1 drew it out badly a couple of times before 
going to my sketchbook to get the angle right. I didn't want to glorify the woman’s death, and 
even though the book was a MAX title, sometimes it's better to leave the violence to the 
imagination. 


What was important in this scene was the distance the soldiers give Frank and their lack of 
action to intervene. In my sketch I drew their reactions, but when I was laying it out on the 
page, I felt that logically they would back off when seeing the gun and by focusing solely on 
Frank and his action, you couldn’t be distracted by anything else but that which was happening 
in the moment — Frank’s mercy kill, and the evidence of his growing into a sociopath. 


LAYOUTS FOR BORN #1 PAGE 2 
by Darick Robertson 


This was the most challenging part of | ET EO E Й. BY LEWIS L AROS A 
issue one for me. I really wanted to | | У C ° "d 

give the scene room and atmosphere, | Oe e ar 

but still had to tell the sequence in 
pages with five panels. This was one of 
those sequences that if I'd had all the 
time and room that I needed, I would 
have drawn each panel as double-page 
spreads to really give the size of that 
C-4 plane and the crash its due. 


So I did this layout while reading the 
script, coincidentally on a plane flying 
over the Atlantic. I was so excited about 
this series that I was eager to lay it out 
as I read it. 


+ WHITE SKULL ON FLAK JACKET 

> BLACK JEANS (MAYBE BLACK MILITARY PANTS) 

- BLACK LEATHER JACKET, SOMETIMES LONGCOAT 

+ OVER 50, LOTS OF WRINKLES, CREASES, amd 
SCARS. 

. SLICKED BACK HAIR 

• BROKEN NOSE 

© STUBBLE and. BODY HAIR. 

+ SQUINTY, CLINT EASTWOOD EYES 

« 8/6 GUY MAYBE 63% 240 fés, 


PUNISHER DESIGN 
BY LEANDRO FERNANDEZ 


PUNISHER #7 


From layouts to finished colors. 
Pencils/inks by Leandro Fernandez. Colors by Dean White. 
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A NEW COLLECTION OF THE CLASSIC PUNISHER 
STORIES BY GARTH ENNIS 


From 2003 to 2008, writer Garth Ennis worked with some of the best artists in 
comics to produce an unforgettable run on The Punisher. Now, Marvel presents a 
new collection of the stories that changed the world of Frank Castle forever. 


In the opening miniseries, BORN, the Vietnam War is on its last legs — but Captain 
Frank Castle has no intention of letting it die quietly. Soon the men of Firebase 
Valley Forge are fighting tooth and nail to stay alive — and their commander?s 
dark obsession may yet prove more lethal than the enemy at their gates. 


IN THE BEGINNING sees Castle on the streets of post- 9/11 New York City, fighting 
his endless one-man war on crime. A bloody massacre tips the balance of power in 
the underworld, and soon new players are drifting into town. But America is now a 
deadlier place, and violent men are in demand for the conflicts overseas. The CIA 
set their sights on a new recruit for the war on terror — Frank Castle, a.k.a. the 
Punisher — only to find out that they’re playing with white-hot fire. 


The fading ghosts of the Irish mob — the psychopaths and sadists known as the 
Westies — still haunt the bars and alleyways of what was once Hell’s Kitchen. The 
Punisher finds himself caught in an ancient feud as dangerous visitors bring 
their grudges to 21st-century Manhattan — and a figure from Castle’s own past 
arrives to throw gasoline on the fire. Irish America meets the genuine article, in 
KITCHEN IRISH. 


Collecting Born #1-4 and Punisher #1-12 — written by Garth Ennis; and | 
illustrated by Darick Robertson, Lewis LaRosa and Leandro Fernandez. 


